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rete 4 : LOEEES 2808 
To tlie Chiefly Belov'd of all 


that are. Ingenious, and Noble , 


ENDYMION PORTER, of His 
” aa Bed: Chamber, 


wpa ee Hough you covet not acknow-- 
— ledgements, receive what be-, 
fi Keeee longs to you by a double Titles 
mas em your goodnefs hath preferv’d life 
7 in the Author ; then refcu'd his: : 
work from a. cruel Faétion’¢ 

which shothing but the Forces of your Reafon,. 
and your Reputation could fubdue; If it be-. 
come your pleafure now, as when it had thead-_ 
vantage Of Prefentation on the Stage, E fhalt 
be taught, toboaft fome merit in my felf > but. 
with this Inference; you fill (asin that doubt-; 
ful day of my trial) endeavour to make fhew. of 
(0 much Fuftice, as may countenance the love 
you bear to. | , 


1 ony ot obliged, and thadpill 
- bimble Servant; 
Win AM D): av ENAN v 


Aa. | ie 


~ ‘Wvithout controul, this Difh, and that refufe: | 


 BERLERGLR ELL. | 
To the Reader of Sir William | 
Diavenant’s Play. «| 


ms Lt hath been faid of old,that Plays are Feafts, | 

L Poets the Cooks, and che Spectators Guetts, 

, The Actors Waiters: From this Similie, 
Some have deriv’d an unfafe libertie 

To = their Judgements as their Taftes, which 
chufe | | 


But wit allows not this large Priviledge , 
Either you mutt confefs, or feel its edges 
Nor fhall you make a currant Inference 
Tf you tranf-ferr your Reafon to your Senfe: - 

Things are diftinét, and muft the fame appear 
Toevery piercing Eye, or well-tun'd Ear, — 
Though {weets with yours, fharps beft with my 
 tafte meet, - ot | 
‘Both muft agree this mear’s or fharp or {weet: 
But if Ifenta. ftench or a perfume, 
Whilft you {mell nought atall, I may prefume 
You have that fenfe imperfect: So you may _ 
Affecafad,merry,or humerous Play, 
If, though the kindediftatte or pleafe,the Good} 
And Bad, be by your Judgement underftood; 

But if, asin this Play, where. with delight — 

‘I feaftmy Epicurean appetite = 

With relifhes fo curious, as difpenfe 
‘The utmoft pleafure to the site fenfe, 

| wGoogle * Yor 


© You fhould profefs chat you can nothing meet 
That-hits your tafte, either with fharp or {weet, 

m But cry out, ’Tis infipid ; your bold Tongue 
May do it’s Mafter, not the Author wrong ; 
For Men of better Pallat will by ic. 

f Take the juft elevation of your Wit, - 


i 
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Zz BY ist wan. kinder Stars | How are we 
a © throngds 
Alas! whom, hath our long-fick-Poet wrong d, 
That he fhould meet together in oneday 
A Sefsion, and a Fattion at hisPlay 2 
ToFudge, and to Condemne: For't cannot be 
Among lt {0 many here, all fhould agree, | 
Then’tis touch vaft expectation a 
As it were tobe wonder'd at, not prais’d: 
And this, good faith, Sir Poet ( if ve read: 
Cufiqmes, or Men) trikes you, and jour Mufe 
 deadl : at ie ea 
Conteave now too, hav imuch, how oft each Eare. 
Hath furfeitedin this our H emilpheare, = °° ~ 
With various, pure, eternal Wits and then 
_ MY fine young Comick Sir, y are kill'd agen, 
But 'bove the milcbicf of thefe feares, a fort 
Of cruel Spies ( we car) intendafport 
Among themfelves ,) our mirth mut not at all 
Tickle, or flir their Lungs, but fhake their Gall 


é 


So this joyn dwith the reft; makes me again 
To fay, Tou and your Lady-Mufe within 
ee aes oats Ae i‘ roy Cs ee tee aa re Will 


_ Will have but a fad dooms and your trim Brow 
. Which long'd for Wreaths, you muft weare nake? 
OW 5 

|  Leffe fome refolve out of a courteous pride, 
To like and praife what others [hall deride? — 
So they've their humor too, andweeinfpight - - 
Of anv dull Brains , will think each fides'thright, 
‘Such is your plealant judgwsents upon Playes, . - 
Like Paralells that run fraiche, though fev'rall . 

WAYS, 
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The Pesta of the Comed: ye 
Palatine the Elder, + Richly Landed and A wise. 
; A wie too, but lives on his exe 
Palasne the Yours, - bibition 4 in Town, - > * 
sir Morglay Thwack, A bina: rich ld K: night. 
Sir Tirant Thrift, Gnardiantothe Lady Ample, 
ow | | CA Souldier newly Come frome 
Meager, ) Holland 
Pert, . ‘His Comrade. 
_ Engine, Steward to Sir Tirant Thrift, 
oe | C An I heretrix, as ward to 
| Whe ZL sd Ample, | sir Tirant Thrift, | 
Luc my: iftrefsto the Lounger Pale 
a | : i Jatine, 
Giner, - - Woman tothe Lady Ample, | 
Snore,  AConfable. 
Atiftrefs Snore, 7 His wife : 
Mifire{s Queafie, ie He Neighbour, 7 
Watchmen, &e, ¢ | : | 
! 2 
The Scene L ONDON: The 


\ 


Th oP xe od 
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SILAS IOALOOL IIE ESS 
THE WITS. 


ACT. 1. SCEN, r. a 
‘E nter T Onn Palatine, Meager, Pert, 
2 Young Palatine. . 
age Elcome o'fhore Afeager |Giveme thy hand, 
Va he atrue one, and will no more forfake : 


S A Bond,or Bill, then a goad Sword ; a hand 
That will thift for the Body, all the Laws 


| ~ Provide for both, 
 Meag. Old Wine, and new  Cloathe. Sir, “<; 
Make you wanton! D’you not fee Pert, my > Comrade - 
— ‘Yo. Pallat. Ambiguous Pert, aft thou danc 'd t0. the 
— Drum too? . 
‘Could a Faffra fearf, a long Eftridge whing, aes 
A ftiffe Iron Doublet, and a Brazeel Pole = 
Tempt thee from,Cambrick fheets, fine adtive Thighs, 
From Caudies where the precious ‘Amber fwims ? 
Pert. Faith,we have been to kill, we know not whem, 
Nor: why: Led on-to break a Comimandemenr, . 
- Withthe'confent:of Cuftom and the Laws... 
_  &Meag Mine. was a certain inclination; Sir. 
To do mifchief, where: good menzof. the Tuy, 
And adull Congregation of gray beatds.. | 
Might urge no tediops Statute "gaint my life : ee 
- Yo. Pallat. Nothiag but Honour. sould feduce thee; 


~~ 


Pert: ' 
Honor which i is ; the hope of ee youth : 
cAnd. the old Souldiers wealth, a jealeufie) = > 
“To the Noble, and, mift’ry.to the wife. Pera 
| + Pert, Ic was Sir, no Grogptlcs fincie © a 


4 '  . " The Wits, 

( Caufe in our Maps, I lik’d this Region here , 
More than chat Country lying there )made me 
partial which to fight for, = 

Yo. Pallat. True, fage Pert. ye 
‘ ‘Whatis’t to thee whether one Dot Diego - 
A Prince, ot Hans van Holm, Fritter-feller 
Of Bombel, do conquer that,Parapet,> 
- Redout, or Town, which thou nere faw’lt before ? 
Pert. Nota beafs Thimble to me+ but Honor !— | 
Yo. Pallat.Why right !elfe wherefore fhouldft-chou | 


” 'Sleed for him, : oe 
| ‘Whofe Money, Wine,nor Wench, thou nere haft us'd 2 
‘Or why deftroy4ome ‘poor Roer-tating Seuldier,’: 
Fhat never gavethee the Lye, deny'd'to pledge 

Thy Cockatrices health, nere {pit upon _ 

Thy Dog, jeer'd thy Spur-leather, orreturn’d . 
‘Thy Tooth-pick ragged, which he borrowed whole # 

~ “Pert. Neverto my knowledpeE ss 

Meag.Comrade!tistime--- 

— - Yo.Pallat. What,tounthip your. Trunks at Billinfgase? 
Fierce eager why fach hatte? donot know," “° 
Thiat a Moufe yoak’dto a Pefcod, may-draw = '- _ 
Wich the frail Cordage of one tiair, your Goods. « - 

“Aboutthe Word? 

' Pert. Why we have Linnen Sit} 
Yo. Paltat, As‘much Sir as will-filla-Tinder-Box. 
Or makea Froga fhirt. 1 like not friends, Pg 
This quietmodeft pofture of your Shoulders{  ~ ; 
Why ftir you not,as you were pradifing = 
- To Fence, or.do you hide yourGateel fe = 
“The Skipper dake you pay their paflage over? - 
' Pert. Know Pallatine ! Truth is a naked Lady, 
Shee will thew alli’ afeager, and T-have not-—— 
Yo. Pall. TheTreafure of Saint Adarks Ubelieve, Sir; 
_ Though you areas-rich as caft Seryingmen, — «*' 
Or Bawdsled.thriceinto Captivity) 7 


fn 
ee ee SS ee 
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EMO. FF Bae : 

‘Part. Thou hafta beare ofthe right ftamp ; fod 
Iris nor comely in thine eyes to fee | 
Us fonsof War walk by the pleafant Vines 
Of Gafcoiny, as we heliev’'dehe Grapes 3 
Forbidden frpit ; faeak througha Tavern with 
Remorfe, as we ad ead the Alcaron, | 


And made it ow heft Faith, 


Meag. And abhain. fieth, eae 
As if our Eaglifh Beef Were ler 
For Sacrifice, ©. 
Pert. Whilft Colon keeps. more. ihe & _ 
Than Mariners at Playes, or ape 
That wrangle for a Siye. | 
' Aheag. Contribste, come. . | 
Yo. Pallat. Sand, ‘there dofes on yout re here in 
‘this howfe. 
Lives a rich old Hen, ‘whofe young Ess (chongh not 


. Of her owa laying) Ihave in.che: Enob 


Shee may provela: Morfel-for.a dilcroct ers : 
If the kind Fates have.but the feafbre sot 
Betray the often. Pert. Pallatim, 7S 
No plots upongenesation, wetwoi: - |. 
Have fatted fo fo Tae that we cannorphink aes 


- Of begetting arty faa igpege 


% 


Like Cannibals, we might eat: ‘our own Iffee. iaee wh as 
Yo: Pallat. I fay'clofe, dhtink ink in your Motions ! go! - 
Meager. Why hiddenchns? A Sonldier may ope 

Yo: Patlat. Yes in'a Surlers Hutowiuhe Pay-day :: 


| do you know the filence of ¢his ‘honfe, - 


tavity and awe ? here divelisa fady, <-- 
t at hath notfeen-a-freet; finse goed, Hany 


* Cald her to'a Mask ; fhe is moye'devout: . 


Then a Weayer of, Banbary :tliat‘ho 


. "Tintice Heayety(-by finging )!counake him Lord 


twenty. Loans. y never faw her yet: 


_ And to arrive ar my prefernient firft, . 


| 4mpour fwect company will a take it), - ~ Ad? 


ao. ‘Lie Wat 5 e- 
= Add butlictle tomy hopes. Retire! goe! =< 
They'ft aat ifide, whibff he calls between the Hanging : 
Pert. We fhail obey; but do not tempt us now 


With fweet-meats for the nether Pallat ! deans 


Yo: Pallat, What Lucy! Luce \now is the old Beldame 
Mifleading her toa C ufhion , where fhe 7 
Maft pray, and figh, and faft, untill her knees? 
Grow fmaller then her Knuckles, : Lucy! ‘Luce,’ 
No hope ! fhe isandone! fhe’l.number o” re 
As many Orifons, as if fhe had 
A Buthel of Beads-to her Rofary | | 

_ Lacy! my Aprill love | my Miftrefle peak | 

Enter Lucy. 

Lucy, Palatine, for Heavens fake keepi in your voice el 
My cruell Auncwill hear, andI amlof. ~ 

Yo: Pallet. What:can n fhe hear , when her old eares 

age fulfd- > 
With as much warm wax, as will feal nine Leafes > 
. Wha a pox does fhe liftning upon earth o 

Tift not we for. her vaffedt privacie?-. 

To creep into a clofe dark’ Vaule‘there go fhip 


With worms and fach fmell ame creatures, as Heaven 


Provided to accompany old People? 
Lacy. Scltbetter’d unto worfe | but that my heart 


Confents not to diffigure thee, thou would’it be tome - a 


To pieces namberlefsasfand,oras -— = 
The doubts of guilt, or love, in Cowards are! — 

Yo: Pal. How.now Lwce | from ‘what ftrange coaft 
. this ftorm ! hah! | 

Excy. Thon doft oui-drinke the youth of Norway at 

Their Marriage feafts, out-fweara puny Gamfter 

When his firft misforcume rages out quarrell, 
One that rides poft,. ‘and is opt by a Cart: 
Thy walking hours are :later in the night, 


Then thofe which Drawers, Traytors, or Conftables: 


Themfelves do Keep > for Watrhmen know thee berted 


“They 


The Wits, 5 
Then their Lanthorn ! and here’s your Surgeons Bill, 
Your kind thrift (1 chanke you ) hath fent it me. 
To pay, asif the poor exhibition 
My Aunt allows for Aprons, would maintain 
You in Seareclothes.— Gives hin a paper. 
Meager. Can the Daughters of Brabant 
Talke chus when Youwker-gheck leads’em to a Stove >. 
Pert. Ifiy ( Adeager ) there isa fmall parcel 
Of Man, that rebels more thenallthereft: _ 
Of his body, and I thall need ( if 1 a 
Stay here ) no Elixir of Beefe to exalt 
‘Nature, ‘though I were leaner then a groat ! 
ss Yo: Pallat. This Surgeon’ saRopue( Luce) a sistas 
- Lace,- ° 
That hath no more care ofa Gentlemans 
Credit, thenof the Linr,. he hath twice us'd !:. 
Lucy, WellSir, but what’sthat Inftrament he names 
Yo: Pall. He writes down here fora toot of Injection 
Luce, a {mall water Engine which 1 bought — 
For my Taylors Child to fquirt at Prentifes! 
: Luce, Sir, he fins more againft wit then Heaven, 
1. ‘That knows not how eee what he hath cone Le 
— Lfhall be old at twenty, Palatine, 
A a to fee thy. manners, and thy mind . 
wrought fo.muchuponmyheart! : 
To: Pallat. Vde as lieve keep out Marriage Sapper 
- , InaChurehyard, and beget-our Spildcen 3 
ft Ina Coffin, as hear thee prophefie ; | 
Luce, thou art drunk Luce gate gone in Almond Milke; 
Kifs me!———_- | 
Pert.-Now 1 diffolve kes an Eringo? - = 
| Menger. He’s ploughing o the Indies, good Gold 
appear! - 
| Yo: Pallat.{.am a new man Luce: : thou fhale find me 
Ina Geneva-bandthat wasreducd - 
7 Hop anold Aldermans Caffe ; sno more hair left 
Z 


ee oe Ea ee ee 


nae ee 


Co the Writs | 
Then will fhacklea flea; chis debath'd Whine-yard" - 
I willreclaim to comely: Bow and Arrowes, 
And fhoot with Habardafhers at Finsbury, 
And be thought the Grand-child of Adam-Bel/ t 
And more ( my Zxce) hang at my velvet Girdle, 
A Book wrapp'din 2 preenDimity Ba gge, | 
And{quire thy untooth’d Aunt to an exercHe, 
Lucy, Nothing but {trie Laws,and age will tame you, 
Yo: Pallat.What money haftthov, Lace? - wo: 
Lucy. Uthere’s your bufinef. ih oe 
Lo: Pallat, Wis the bufinefs ofthe world: ‘Injurieg 
row > ge Be 
 Toigee it; Juftice fits for the fame end oe 
Men are not wife without it ; for it makes - | 
Wifedom known, and to bea fool and poor; 
Is next told Aches and bad Fame : tis worfe 
Thani té have fix new Creditors, theyeach 
Fwelve. Children, and not bread enough to make © 
The Landlord a Toft, when he callsfor Ale : 
-AndRent, Think on that, and rob thy Aunts Trunks 
Ere the hath time to make an Inventory... - 
_ Pert. & canning Pioner ! he works to th*bottom. = 
. Lucy.Haft thou no tafte of Heav'n? wert thou begot 
In.a Prifon, and bred up in a Galley ? a _ 
Yo: Pallat. Lace \1 {peak like one that’ hath feen the: 
Of Fate : I’m loth (for thy fake)to mount a Coach 
With two wheels, whilft the Damzels of the Shop 
Cry out, A goodly ftrait chin’d Gentleman ? — 
He dyes, for robbing an. Atturnies Cloak-bag © 
Of Copper-feals, fout Night-caps, together 
With his Wives bracelet of Mill-Tefters? . Se a ae 
Lucy. ThereSir'——- Flings hima Parfe, 
Tis gold! my Pendants, Carkanets, and Rings , _ 
My Chriftning Caudle-cup andSpoons 
Are diffolv'd into that Lump, Nay, take aff. 


a a ee eg ee ee 


Lae WHS, 
And withit asmmch anger aswould make 
Thy Mother write thee illegitimate 
Seeme no more! I willnotftaytoblefs 
My gift; left I fhould teach my — i 
iT convert itinto Sin, 
Yo: Pallat. Temptations will not thie "his sg 
gage fleeps . 
Crof legal and the Devil has no more power 
O’re that charm, then dead men ore their lewd Heirs. 
[mutt marry her, and {pend my revenue. : 
in Cradles, Pins, and Sope! That’s th’end of all 
That {cape a deep River, and atall Bough. — 
Meag. Patlatine ! How much ? - 
Pert. Honorable Pail 1. 3 
.%. Pailat, Gentlemen, »you muft accept without e 


he 


Your fa Seal Oathes, to repay in three dayes 1 

Pert. Not wee ( Pall )in-three Jubilies, fearnot! 

| Yo: Pallat. Nor thall you charge mee with foud vehe: 
mence . - 

( Thrice before company ) to wait youin 

My chamber fuch a night, for chen, a certain 

Drover of the South comes to pay you a be t 

Meag. Onour new. Faiths 1. 


ar 


Pert, Onour Alfegiance Pall! Ms. 
Yo: Pall. Gothen !.-— fhift, and beufh your skin 
well, you hear !. - 


Meet meat the new Play ; faire, and perfum’d! 
There are ftrange words hangon the He ofRumoc 5 
Pert, Language of joy deere Pall! 
Yor Pallat. Thisdayis come. 
To Town, the Minion of the womb ( my Lads) 
My elder Brother, andtreemoveslike fome 
- Affyrian Prince : -his Chariots oe 
- Witty, as youthful Poets in their wine ! 
Boldas a Centaure ata Feaft, and kind 


As Virgins that were ne’rebeguild withlove! 

[feck him now, meet and triumph } - 

"'§ Meager, King Pall !—~ 
Pert... See ose 


tenn Ommes. E i 
_ | Emer Sir Marglay Thwack, Eld, Pallatiit, ew |. 


\. - ” andtrichly clothed, buttoming themfelves. - 
_. Eld. Pallat. Sir Morglay | come! the houres have 
wings, andyou) 
-. ‘Are growntoo old, overtake them: TheTown 
‘Lookes (me thinks) asit wouldinvite theCountry “ 
Toa Feaft. _ ; . . tS" aes y ee etme 
- Thwack. At which Serjeants and their Yeometi 
Mutt beno Waiters ( Pallatise) \eftfome - 
O'the Guelts pretend bufinefs: how doft like me? . 
£lder Pallat,Xs one, old women fhall no more avoid, }' 
Then they can warm Furrsor Muskedell 1 _ ane 
- Thwack, Pallatine\ to have a.volatile Ache, 
Thatremovesoftner thehthe TartarsCamp ,- 
Tohaveaftitch thatfacksamanawry, 9 . ° 
- Till he thew crooked as a Cheftnut Bough, 
Or ftand in the deform’d Guard ofa Fencer . 
To have thefe hidin Flefh, that hasfiv’d finfull _ 
Fifty long yeares, yet husband, fo much ftrength 
“Ascould convey me hitlier, fourfcore Miles . 
—Onadefigne of Wit, andglorymay = sy. > 
Be Regiftred for a ftrange Northern AQ, 
 Eld. Pallat. \ cannot boaft thofe Noble Maladies 
As yet; but Time ( dear Knight )as I have heard, ; - 
_ May make mans knowledge bold uponhimfelf.. =. 
We travellin the grand caufe ! Thefe fmooth Ragsy. 
Thefe Jewelstoo,. that feemtofmilee’retley 
- Betray, are certain filly fnares, inwhich, 
~ ‘Your Lady-wits, and their wifeCompeets-Male, =~ 
May chancebecaughtE 


Enter 


t 4 


The Wits, ey 
tT... Enter Young Palatine. es 
Yo: Pallat. You're welcome ( Noble Brother) — 

1, Mult be hereafter fpoke, for I have loft, 
Wich lad hafte to find you, much of my Breath! -— 
mM El. Pallat. Your joy becomes you, it hach Conrt- 
ES Pp ints ° : 
. Ya, Pallat. Sit Morglay Thwask!1 did expe to fee _ 
he Archer Cimbetine,or old King Lud - 
vance his Fauchion here agen, e’re you 
PMongit fo much fmoke, difeafes, Law, and noifet 
T hwack, What your Town gets by me, let ‘um. lay 
or their Orphans, and Recordin their Annals! - 
J come to borrow where Ile neverlend, - 
, [And to buy what Ile hever pay for. 
' Yo. Pallat,. Not your Debts? 7 2 
} Thwack, No Si, though to a poor Brownilt’s widow 
Though fhe figh all night, and have the next mortting 
‘Nothing to drink, ates own Tears, | 
a Pallat, Nor ‘fhalt thou lend moneytoa fick 
: riend, 2s. | . 
‘Though the fad worm ly morgag’din his bed 
For the Hire of his Sheets, oe ry 
( Yo, Pallat. Thefe are Refolves, Be 


j 


ay 


‘That give me newer wonder than your Cloathes! -° 
, Why infuch fhining Trim, like Men that come, 
\From rifled Tents, loaden with vi@ory ? : . 
_ | £ld.Pal. Yes Brother, or like eager heits new dipp’d 
An Inke, that feal’d the day before inhafte, = 
Left Parchment fhould grow dear; Know youth wé 
/ , come - |. | . 2. eo 
’ {To betbe bufinefs of all Eyes, to take Sin 
The wall ofour S. George on his Feaft'day: 
~ Lhwack, Yes, and then imbark at Dover, and do * 
The like to St. Dewnss: All rhis ( yoinig Sir ) 
Without charge too, I mean, to us, we bring | 
sy ‘Ahumerous odd ie TOR ate 


—_ 
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Receive a Principle, never hereafter ~ 


Yo, Pal. Brother mine, if that be your Argument, 


— That ays ay nothing’ To, Pal Why, where have 
£ wv Pal. Brother be calnh,and edifie I But frke 


(From this warm breathing, till your laft cold fich) 
Will  disburfe for youagen; Never / 


I deny the Major : 7 bwack, Refift: Principles? .. | 
El. ite .Good faith, though aueaeia fend me more 
Epiltles : 
Than young Fators i in their firlt: voya write | 
Unto their fhort hair’d Friends, than abfent Lovers. 
Pen neer their Mariage-week; t “excufe the flow: ca. 
Arrival of.the Licenfe, and the Ring, ee 


_ Notone clipp’d penny fhould depart my reach’. 7 


¢ 


“Yo, Pal. t is Doctrine will not pafs, how hall Hive ?| 
El. Pal... As we intend to do, by.our ‘good Wits: . 
Yo. Pal. How, Brother, how? = 
-  Eld, Pal. Truth isa pleafant knowledge ; 
Yet you fhail have her cheap, Sir A4Zorglay bere, 
(My kind Difciple) and my ‘felf, have leas'd. - 


- Out all our Rents and Lands for pious ufes! 
2 ee oe Whar, Confounders § ; give saseed ere), 


"Pallatine the: ‘pions, and St Afr Lay: 


-- Vonchfafe to reaffume our Mother Earth, 
‘Lead on our Ploughsinto their ragged walks 


Your names will found but ill it Daiender!. 

How long mutt this fierce ‘raging zeal continue ? 
E/d. Pal, Till we fubfift here no more by our wit, 

‘Then wee’ lrencurice the Town, and: ‘patiently | 


re grope. our young Heifers i in the flank , . | 
dd {wagger in the-Wool, we fhail. borrow. ee 
Fon ~ own flocks, Thoack, ‘But ere we £0 wey 


| From t the vaft treafure gas “i our wit; 1 
| eav 
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* Leave hete fome Monument to fpeak our Fame, 


I havea ftrong miad to re-edifie | 
The decays of Flcet-ditch, from whence I hear 


- Theroaring Veftals late are fled, through hear 
OF perfecution, Yo, Pa/,Whata fmail {tar have I~ 


That never yet could lighe me to this way: 


Live by our wits ?E/. Pai. So live, chac Ufurers; 


m 
ob 


" 
d 


Shalf call their Monies in, remove their Banke - 

TF? Ordinaries,Spring garden, and Hide-Park, 

Whilft their glad Sons are left feven for theircheince) 
At Hazard, Hundred, and all miade at Sent : ‘ 
Three motly Cocks o’th right Derby ftrain, 


Together with a Foal of Beg ibripge 
Thwa, Sir, | will match my Lord Maiors Horfe, make. 


~ Of his Hench-boyes, and ron ’em through Cheap-fide} 


Eld. Palat. What beauties Girles of feature govern 


now ss . 

Pth town ? ‘tis long fince we did traffick hete, 
Jn midnight whifpers, when the Diale& 
Of Lovesloofe Wit, is frighted into figns, — 

And fecret laughter {tiled into fmiles : 


' When nothing's loudbut the old Nurfe’s cough; 


Who keeps the Game ap, haliwho mifled now? _ 

_ Tho. NotSir, that,if we woo, wee'l be at charge 

For Looks, or if we marry, inake a Foyxture, 

Entail Land on women? entait a Back, 

And fo much elfe of Man,as Nataredid 

erm for the firt wife. E/d Pallet: Ecould keep 
thee, | 

Thy foure Pride, thy Sarfete and thy Luft, 

(Imean, in fuch a garb as may become 

A Chriftian Gettleman) with the fole Tithe _ 


OF Tribste,1 thall now receive from Ladies. . 


Thack, Your Brother and my felf have feald to Cover 
The Female Youth o'thtown ate ;his, butall (xants, 


Pees TherWits, © 0 OR 
From forty to fourfcore, mine own? A widow «, - > 
(You'l fay ) isa wife, folemn, wary-Creature ; 

- Though fhe hath liv'd co’th cunning of difpatch, | 
Clos’d up-nine Husbands eyes, and ‘have the wealch . - }. 
Of all their Te/faments,inoneMonthSir, ©. + | 
I will wafte her co her firlt Wedding-fmock, 

Her fingle Ring, Bodkin, and Velvet-Muff, 
Yo: Pallat. Your. Rents expos d at-home, for Pious |. 
Muft expiate your behaviour here, Tell me, (ufes |. 
Js thatthe fubile plot-you haveon Heaven? : 
Thwack, The worm: of your worfhips confcience |: 
would appedr bcd By we he 

As big asa Conger, but a-goodeye 

May chance to findeit flender asaGrigge:.. .. ‘J. 
Yo. Pal, Amazement knows no eafe, butin demands, |: 

Pray cell me Gentlemen; toalltbisvafte ok 
Defignment (which fo {trikes my Ear) deduct- 

You nought from yourrevenue, nought that may . 
Like Tuell; feéd'the flaté of yourexpenfe?. 
Eld. Pal.Brother, not fo much as will find a Few 
Bacon to his Eggs: Thefe gay tempting Weeds, 
Thefe Eaftern ftones. of cunning foil befpoke = 
*Gsin our arrival here,together'with 9 +. °. 
A certain ftock of Crownsin eithers purfe, 
Is all the charge that from our profer‘own, . 
Begins or furthers the magnifique plot; = 
And of thefe Crowns, not one muft be ufurp’d =. 
By you. Thwack, No relief, but Wit and good Counfel! 
( Bld Pal, The ftock my Father Jeft you, if your care . 
‘Had purpos’d fo difcreet a courfe, might well, ~ 
— Have fet you up ich Trade, but wefpend hght: 
Our Coach is yet unwheel'd, Sir Aforglay,come, _f- 
_ Let’s fute thofe Friefland horfe with our own ftrain:.. |. 
Yo. Pal. Why Gentlemen, will the defign. keep horfest |. 
- Thwack, May be Sir they fhaltliveby cheir witstoo! |. 
, Yo. Pal, Their Matters are bad Tutors elfe, well, sae : 
. : - ou’) | 


\ e ’ | | 
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| You'l worke the Ladies, and weak Gentryhere 


By your fine gilded Pills, a Faichthatis 
Not old may guefs without diftruft, Buc Sirs, 
The Citty (take’ron my experiment ) 


. Willnet be gull’d! 


Thwack, Not gull'd ? they darenotbe | 
So impudent ! I fay they fh il be gull'd, 


And ernit, and break; and pawn their Charter too! * 


Yo: Pallat. Xs it lawful ( Brother ) for me to laugh 
That have no money ? 
. Eld. Pallat, Yes Sir, at your felf}  - (Arts, 
Yo: Pallat. Twothat hive tafted Natures kindnets 
And men, have fhin’din moving Camps, havefeen 


_ Courts in their folemn bufinels, and vain pride , 
* Convers’d fo fongi’th town here, that youknow 


Each Sign, and Pibble in the ftreets, for you 
( After a long retirement ) to leafe forth 


Your wealthy pleafant Lands, to feed Poh» Crump, 


The Cripple, widow Needy,and Abraham | 
Sloath, the Bead{-man of Afore-dale? Vhen (forfooth) 
Perfwade your felves to live here by your Wi's. 
Thwack. Where wee ne’re cheated.in our Youth, 
Wwerefolve : a 
0 couzen in our Age, — 
_ Fld, Pallat. Brother, Icame — - 
To be your wife example in the Aris 


_ Thatlead co thriving glory, and fupream life; 


Not through the humble ways wherein dull Lords 
Of Lands, and Sheep do walk : Men that depend 


~ Onthe fantaftick winds, on fleeting Clowds, . 


i Forfwornin every long Parenthefir: 


On feafons more uncertain than, themfelves, | 
When they would hope or fear, But you are warm 


_ InanothersSilke, and make your tame eafe 


Vittue, caflit content, and quietnefs ! oe _ 
Thwack, Write Letters to yOur Brother / do tand:be 


For 


4 2 The Wits, | 
For twenty pound fent you in Butchers Silver | 
Eld. Pall. Rebukes are precious | caft chem not away? 

Yo: Pall, Neither of thefe Philofophers were born 
'To above five Senfes, why then fhould they 

Have hope, to do things greater, and more new 

1’ch world, thanI? This DevillPlentychrufts 
Strange boldnefs upon Men! well, you may laugh 
Wich fo much violence, till ic confume —_ 
Your breath | Though fullein Want, the Enemy fe 
* Of Wit, have funkeher low; ifpregnantWine = 
Can raife her up, this day the fiallbemine. Exit, | 


. ACT, 2, SCEN. 1. 


Enter the Lady Ample, Engine, Ginet. 
| (Engine? 
"Ampl. My Guardian hors'd ? this evening fay’ft thou 
Engin, \t's an hour (Madam) {ince he fmelt the 
, Town, | a 
"Ampl, Saw’ ft chou his flender empty leg in th’Stirrop? 
- His Iv'ry Boxonhisfmooth Ebonftafle = = = 
_ ‘New civitted, and tryed to’s gouty wrift ? 3 
‘With his warp’d face clofe-button’d in his Hood, 
That Men may take him for a Monk difguis'd, 
And fled poft from aPurfevant! >  ( ~~ 
> Engin, ( Madam ) beware'l pray, leftrh’Age an 
He is Mafter of, prepare youa Revenge, =< 
And fuch as your firie wit fhall ne’re intreat 
"Your patience to difgeft, : To morrow. night 
‘Th’extreameit Minute of your Wardfhipis — 
Expir’d, and we Magicians of the houfe” — 
Believe this hafty fea? he hathtane 
Isto provide a Husband fofyour fheets ! —_— 
'* Ampl. And fuch a one as judgéinent and nine Eilts 
Muft néeds diflike, that’s compofitionmay 
Grow upto his owa thrifty with, Eng. Madaitt,. 
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Your Arrow was wellaym’d: I calf him Mafter, 


But Iam Sérvant unto Truth, and You, — - 
Ampl, He chufe a Husband, fic to guide, and {way 
My Beauties wealthy Doury, and my beart 2 
Ile make Election to delight my felf: 
What compofition ftricteft Laws will give 
His Guardianfhip may take from the rich Banke 
My Father left, and not devour my Land. 
Giner, Your Ladyfhip has liv'd fix years beneath 


His roof, therefore may guefs the colour 


ae 


- Ofhis heart,: and what his brains do weigh, 


But Engine (Madam ) is your humble Creature. 
Ampl, Thave bounty, Engine! | 

And thou fhale largely tafte ir, whenthe next 

Fair Sun is fet, for then my Wardfhip ends — Kasckiag 


That fpeaks command,or hafte: open the door. (within | 


_ Enter Lucy 
Lucy! weeping my wench? melting thine Eies, 
As they had trefpafs’d againft light, andthou 
Wouldit give them darkne(fs fora punifhment. (what 
Lucy. Undone ( Madam ) without allhope, but. - 
Your pitty will vouchfafe to minifter ! : 
Ampl. Haft thou been ftruck by infamy ? or com’ft 
A Mourner from the FuneralofLove? __ 
Lucy, Yamthe Monrner, and the Mourn'd : dead to 
My fel; but teft not rich enough to buy a Grave ; 
My cruel Aunt hath banifh’d me herRoof. 
Expos’d me to the night, the winds, and what . 
The raging Efements on wanderers lay, 
Left at 4 as firft Infancie or Truth, tat 
Ginet. I could nere indore that old moift ey'd Lady ! 
Me thought fhe pray’d too oft, : a 
* Amol, A meer receipt 
To make her long winded, which our devout 
Phyfitians now prefcribe to defer death. 
But Lacy, can fhe urge no canfe for this eae 
i rs B4 Strange 


— 
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Strange wrath, that you would willingly conceale! 
Lucy. Sufpitions of my Chaftity ; which heaven 

Mult needs refift as falfe : though fheaccusd 
_ Mee even in dream,where thoughts commit by chance, 
Not Appetite. : Amp. W hat ground had her fufpect:? 
Lucy, Young Pallatine (that woo’d my. heart andl 
He gither’d Fondnefs where ‘he planted oe dy 
Was faln into fuch want, as eager blood, :- pe 
And Youth could not endure, and keep the Lis - 
Inviolate, I to prevent my fer, =. © 
Sold all my Jewels and my trifling wéalch. - 
 Beftow’dthemonhim , and fhe thinks amore 

Unholy confequence attends the puift.. ; 

Ampl. This Luce, 18 fach Apottacie in Wit, 
‘As Natare muft degrade her felftn woman to 
‘Forgive? fhall Love put thee to charge? couldtt dee: 
Permit thy Lover to become thy Penfioner ? 
Engin, Her fenfe will now be uckled cillir ake! 

Amp, Thy feature and thy wit, are wealth = 
‘To keep thee high in alf chofe vanities. 

That wilde ambition, or expenfive pride 

Perform in youth : but thou invert ft their ufe 
Thy Loverlikethe foolith Adaman:; | 

The fteele , thou fiercely doft allure, and draw, 

To {pend thy vertue, not to, get by it. - 


Lacy. This Doétrine ,( adam ) is but newtome, * 


_ Ampl. How have I lv'd thinkft thon 5 een by my 
— Wits! | 

My Guardians contribution gave us Gownes: : 

But cut from th’ curtains of a Cariers bed : 

‘Jewels. wee wore, but fuch as Potters wives 
Bakein the Furnace for their daughters writts ! 
’ My womans Smock's fo coarfe; asthey were {pun 
O'th tackling of a Ship.: ‘Giner, A Coat of Adale | 
: Quilted with Wyre, was foft farfnet'to'um., 

a Figs Our ayer | fearfefon mach as is — 


~ 


ee he AS “To 


fi 
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To mortife: Two Egges of Emmets poachd, 
A fingle Bird no bigger than a Bee, ’ 


‘Made up a Feaft. _Ginet. He had ftarv'd me, but that - 


The Green-ficknefs took away my ftomack! 
Ampl. Thy difeafe ( Ginet:) made thee in Love with. 


' And tho'eateft him up cwo foot of an old wall /(Morter, 


Engin, A priviledge my Matter onely gave 


- Unto her teeth, none elfe o’th houfe durft do’t 
: : b ] ; : é ? 


Ampl, When ( Lucy )1 perceiv’d this ftraitned life, 
Nature ( my Steward ) 1 did call t’acompr, 
And took from-her Exchequer fo much Wit 


' Ashasmaintain'dmefince. I led my fine 

- Trim bearded Males in a {mall fubtle {tring - 

' Ofmy foft haire: made’um to offer up, — | 
_ And bow, and laugh’datthe Idolatry. 7 


(This morne ) of ¢ 


Ginet. A Jewellfora kifS, and that half,ravith'd. 

Lacy. \feel laminclin’d’indeavour in | 
A Calling (Madam) I’dbegladtolive! 

Ample. Know ( Luce ) this isno Hofpital for Fools! 
My Bed is yours, butoncondition Luce, 
That you redeem the Credit of your Sex : 
That you begin to tempt, and whenthe fnare . 
Hath caught the Fowle, you plume him till you get 
More feathers then youloftto Pallatine, r 


‘Lucy, 1 fhall rot wafte my houres in winding Silke, 


Or fhealing Pefeods with your-Ladjfhip |. . 


Ampl.Froft'son my heart! what? give untoa-Suitor} 


Know; I would fain behold chat filly Monarch, . 
( Bearded Man! ) that durf{t wooe mé with half _ 
Soimpudenta hope! “Eag: Madam, youare — 


- Not far from the poffeffion of your with, 


There is no language heard, no bufinefs. now 
Intown, but what proclaimsth’arrival here. 
f elder Pallatine, Brother: . 


. Tohim younam’d, and withhimfachanold 


Q 


imperial buskin Knight as the Ifle nere faw. — 


 Atap. 
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Amp. What's their defigh ?. 


Eng. They will imayure clemfeives 7 . 


s 


Inherit — but their wit, and doe 
t 


eg-g: 2 


Ample, uy Guardian's out o'Town | fet us triumph 


Like Ce/ars, illto morrow night’! thouknowl; 


V’nithen no more o°th Family | I would | 

Like a departing Lamp. before I léave | 

You in che darke, {pread ina glorious blaze ! Ae 
Engin, Madam, command the Keyes, the houfe, and], 


me. 8 | : - 
‘Amp. Spoke like the bold Cuphetia's Son 4 
Let us contrive within to ternpt “um hither : | 
Follow, my Lace, réftore chy felftoFame!—— 
Ex. Eng. Amp. Gin. Toang Philatine beckens Lith |, 
from between the Hangings, asfheis gong. 
Yo: Palf. Luce} Lace! wires 
Lucy. Death on my Byes! how came you hither? 


Yor 
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Yo: Pallat. Vm, Lace, a kind of peremptory Fy, 
Shift honfes filtro follow the Sun-beams |! | 
{ muft needs play in the flames of thy beauty! — 
Lucy. Y'have us’'d me with a Chriftian care, have. 
you not ? 


Yo: Paiat. Come (know all ! r have been at thy a 


Aunts houfe, 
And there committed nore diforder than. 
A ftorm in a Ship, or a Cannon Bullet | Bs 
Shot through a Kicchin antong fhelves of Pewter, =. 
Lucy. This madtieS is not true 1 hope! ! | 
Yo: Pall, Yes Faith. # 
‘Witnefs a fhower of Malmfey Lees, drop’d fear , 
Thy Aunts own Urinal, on thisnew Motiont —- 
Lucy. Why you have fen her then ? . 
To: = Yes, and fhe looks like the old Stut of 


Thou fait re read of, Irold her fhe mutt dye, 
And her beloved Velvet-Heod be fold 
To fome Dutch Brewer of Ratcliffe to make | 
His Yeu Frowe flippers. a. 
Lacy. Speak low | ! Tam deprived: a 
. th rath wine, ofall atonemerit now, 
mo her after-Legacies or Love! 
be Pallat. My Luce! be magnifi’ d! Tam all port in 
All Swratagem ! My Brochet is in Town ; 
My Lady Ample's Fame hath caught him Girle ; as 
~ Ymtold he means an inftant vific hither, tenet 
Lacy. What happinefs from this ? 
_ Yo: Pallat, As he departs | 
From hence, :1 have laid two Inftruments, eager 
And Pert, that fhall encounter his long eares 
With talés lef trne than thofé of 7707; ee fhiaft- 
Endanger him, maugre his active wi 
‘Andmount thet fitcle Zee, that thon gt oa 
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Us leave to make, oratter deftinies! 

Lacy. You aretoo lowd ! whifper your plots within. 
Excunt. 
” Exgin, You call,and govern Gentlemen, as if 
Your bufinefs were : above your hafte; but know - 
You where you are? 

—” Eld. Pallat. Six Tirant Thrift dwels here ! 
The Lady Ample is his Ward: fheis. 
Within, and we muftfee her, No excufes! 
- Shee isnot old enough to be lock’d up. 
To fee new Perukes, or purge for Rhea. | 
Thwack, Tell her, that a young devout Kaige, 
made gray ao 


Enter Engine, Elder Pallatine, Thwack, — 


_ By acharm (t’avoid temptation in others ) | 
Would fpeak with her...Exgin 1 fhall deliveryou both, 
Thefe Tygers hunt their prey with a {trange Nofthrill ! i 
Come unfent for foa iiss to our wifh »—— Exit, 
Eld: arcs Bat ¢ 
troth , 
You break our Coteudiss 


 , Thwack, Why hear me plead { 


| Eld. Pallat. From ony to fourfcoure, the written 
Law n° 
~ Ransfo , this Lady’s in her Nonage yet, 
And you to prefs into my company 
‘Where vifitations are decreed mine own, 
_Arguesa heat that my rebukes mutt cool, 
Thwa, What thould! do? wouldét have me keep 
* my chamber 

~ And mend Darke Lanthorns ; invent fteel Mattocks, 
Or weigh Gun-powder, folitade? ? leads me 
To nothing lefs than Treafon; I hall confpire 
To dig, and biow up all rather chan fit ftill, - 

: Eld, Pallat. Follow your Taske ! you fee how earlyi 
Have Found this young. Jnheretrix, goe feek : 


ee 


‘Sir er not ghee. In | 


The 


The aged out; Bones, unto Bones / Like Cards 
. Ill pack’d, fhufile your felves together ull 
Youeach diflike the game + Thwack. Tis the caufe 1 
’ Come for; a wither’d Midwife, or. a Nurfe 
Who draws her lips together, ‘like an eye 
That gives the cautionary wink, are. thofe se 
inould find here, fothey be rich, and fat:———~ _ 
“Enter Ginet. 
_ Ginet. My Lady underftands your hafte, and the 
Her felf, confults now in affairs of hafte, 
Buc yet will battily approach, to fee — : 
You Gentlémen,and then in hafte return: . Exét: . 
E/d. Pal.What’s this the Superfcription ofa Packet ? > 
Thwack; Now dots my blood wamble , you Sacket - 
caters | 
Offers _ a Palatine frays him 
Eld, Pal. The Covenants (Knight) will never be 
obfery'd, : : 
-IWefuethe forfeiture, leave you: fxpoot 
Till for preferment you becomeani Eunuch, 
And fing a Treble , ina Chauntry, xnghe ae ted 
Enter Ample,: Luc}, Ginet. Elder Palatine, and‘ 
T bwack;. erent to ae thems , and are 
bar “ft b 
“Ample. Stay Gentlenten, good fouls they have fen 
(Lucy) | 
The C eameey Ti Turtles bill, and think our lips 
_T'ch Town, and Court, are worn for the fame ufe, 
Lucy, Pray how do the Ladies there ? poor bess ngs 
They churn ftill, keep their Dayries, and lay n i 
For imbroidered Mantles againft the Heirs birt 
“Ample. Who is begot ith Chriftmas Holydays.  ~: 
Eld, Pal. Yes farely, when the Spirit. of Mince-Pie 
i Cs - blood. Annpl. What ¢ penny ¢ nae I 


in fathion yer, and the treacherous: foot | Not 


23... : 76. 
Not wanting on thé Table frame to jogs 

The Husband; left he lofe the Nobile chac | 
Shopld pay the Grocers man, for Spice and Fru, 1 
: — The good old Burler ‘fharestoo, with hisLas |: 


(ee es ek | 
Inthe Box, bating for Candles that.wete burnt. 
After the Glock firuck ten. Thwack, He doth indeed , 
Poor Country Madamsth’are.in Subjection fill , 
The beafts their hisbands make em fit on three © i 
Lege’d ftools, like homely Daughters of an Hofpital,. a 
 Toknit focks for their cloven CCE 65a ae 
| Elda. Ballas. :And when. thele tyrant-Husbandstoo, 
CAs they have {tilt ch'impudencete live long) - 
Good Ladies they are fainto waftethe fweet. . - 
And pleafane feafons of. the day in boyling 
Jellies for:them, and rovyling little Pill = 
Of Cambrick Lint to ftuff their hollow teeth. i 
Lacy, And thenqthe: Evenings (warrant yee) they |: 
Wich mother Spedticte the Curat’s wife, ‘fend * |. 
- Who does inveigh’gainft:corling:and dyde Cheeks, 
Heaves her devout impatient ‘nofe at qyle 
Of — thinks powder:of. Pari more - 
Prophane then the afhes of 4 Romifh Martyr. 
: pre And: in the days of joy and triumph Sir, 
Which come as feldome to them as new gowns, - 
Then humble wretches they doe frisk: ad dance 
‘In narrow Parlors, to's fingle Fiddle, * ee 
‘That, {quekes forth cunes like a departing Pig.. = 
Lucy, Whilftthe mad Hinds, fhake from their feet 
 moredire |. ee ee 
_ Then did the Cedar-Roots, that danit’d t6 Orpheus, 
Ample. Do they sot pour their.wine too, from an 
eee ee ee 
Or {mall gilt Crofe, like Orange-water kept 
To fprinkle holyday Beards? 


Spee oe 
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Lacy. = whera Stranger comes, fend feven niles ; 


- pot ee 
By Mcoon-fhine, See another pint >. . 
E/d. Palhar. Allthelg indeed, are heavy ay, we 


what 
De you (th: exemplar Madams of the Town >) 
Sl away your youth, as our hafty Gamefters - 
Their tighe Gold; nov with defire to.lofe-ir, - 
Buin a fond miftake xhag i¢ will fig .... ey 
No other nfe 2: Thwack, Aad then ef your ee 
As Superftitious Sinners il ph eth “ 
Perhaps for’th.Chureh, for. Teitae: Pt, ne 
Eld, Palle if ee youcome so,coure, there tea: 
to be 
At charge to teach your Paraqueete’ $ French,- 
And then allow them their Interpreters, 
Left the Sage Fowl thouidiofe their witlome on pa 
Such Pages of the: prefeace, and the Guard | 
Ashave not paft the Seas. Tiwark, But if y’are poor, 
Like wanton Monkies, chain’d from Fruit, 
You feed upon theitch of yeur. ownTailes « Aqu: wo 
Lucy. Rofe-Vinegar-re wath that Raffians moattx! 
va They compe t live here by theic Wits, lee them 
7em : 
Lgcy. ‘They have fo few, and thofe they fend fo fay : 
_ They will leave none remaining to maintainthem.— 
Eld. Peat. You fhall maintains ; 4 Steen 


pier ee ae 


The fubtle have decreed of late : ‘You fhall ‘ 
Endow ps with your Bodies, anit your ees: s-: 

Yet ufe no Manaches call'd’ dull Warimony Y | 
To obligeaffeCtion againft wife Nature, - a ei E i 


Where itis loft (perhaps) througha difparicy 
OF years, or juftly cough diftafte of crimey. 
Ampl. Mottexcdllent, Refolves{ 
Ed. Pallat. But if youl needs mary; , 
‘Expeét nota fingl Twrff fora ‘Joynture 5. 


x 


24 The Wits, | | 
Not f fhuch Land as will dims a eines ee 


A Sallad! Zwac.1 would no more doubt renjoy 


- You two in all variety of withes, 


(-Wer'cnot for certain Covenants heat Tately 


_ Sign d to in my drink) than I would fear U/ury: 
Ina fmall Poet, or a ‘catt Corporal, Ampl. You would 


nots: 
Thwack, Bat look to-your old. Widdows E 


There my title’s good’; fee they be-tich too; 


Left [-fhall leave their Twins upon the » “Purif, 


To thom the Deputy o’th Ward will deny oy - - 


Blew Coatsat Eafter; Loaves at Funerals; 


Caule they wereSohs of an old Country Wit a 


Ampl. Why all for Widows Sir, can nothing that 
Is young affect your mouldy appetite >> ay 


Thw. No, i in footh: Damfels at. your years are wont | 


To talk too mich over their Marmuled, - 
They can’t fare well, bur all che Town mutt hear th 
Their love's fo fulfi bf. prayfes, and fo loud, 


_A man may wich leB& noife, lye: with. a Drum. 


Amp. Think you fosir >. 


Thi’ Give me anold Widow that commits Sin _ 


With the.gravity-of a corrupt Judge ,. 
Accepts of Benefitsi?th dark, and can .* 
Conceal them from the light. prec fakes elder Pal 
aparte 
Pits) Pray- straltow me buts yout ear. afi de: 
Though this rude Cline ith Clough, prefame_ 
In his defires morethenhis ftrength can juftifie, | 
You fhould have nobler kindnefs than to think © 
All Ladies rellifh: of-an appetite ; 
Bad as the.worft your evill chance hath found. 


— Eld. Pal, Allare alike to me: atfeaft, I'le make a o 


Them fo, with this perfwafion , =~ a thort 
Expence. of time; 
ample Then I have vecatawiy 


— : . 
“My 


a Raa, See se The Wits. 25). 
ty 6 fi ghe: my 0 €$ have look’d themfelves ‘into 
i ftrong difeafe, but th¢y fhall bleed for ir; 

E/d, Pat. Troth Lady mine, I find {mall remedy! . 
Ample. Why came you hither Sir; fhe that fhall fight 

Jer eafie {piritsinto wind for you,: 

Auft not have hope; the kindnefs of your breath 

Villere recover her. '- | 
Lacy. What dok hear? Hymin defend ! 

lot three good cotriersto your little heaft,. 

\nd two already broyling on Loves Alcar? 

Doesthis becomeilier Ginet, {peak ? ios 
Ginet: As age cand half'a fmock wopld become me: 
Thwack, Th’aft caught her Pabatine’, infinuate 7 

Rogue? .. - 
Lacy. Love him, you mutt recant!or the {mall god: 

And I hall: quarrel when we meet i’th clouds. i 

| Thwack, S'light, fee how the ftands, {peak to her.” 
Fd. Pal, Peace Knight ! ic is ape. re that we 


* $0: 
Disdain is like to. water pour’d on Ice ce 
Quenches the flame 4 while to raife ‘it higher: 
Lacy. Engine foew them their. way. ——Entey Engsne: 
Bariee. I It lies here Gentlemen !-— 
_Edd-Pal: There needs frail fummons; weare alee bere 
dyou hear; . 
td will receive no Lesters, we hough fine | 
ae incorporeal fpy your Dwa dx, .Avary i 
the the Chamber, re would deliver them Be. 
Wks as much Caution, ag they . were Attachments . 
Upon Money newly paid. Thw. Nor:no:meffage - 
From the old Widow your Mother (if you. 
es ‘Oone) no, no though fhe a ste pe ithen the 
\sgivine up her te : 
fib abweidin Rlmesdh thofe food of. Rhame; “i 


He Mai do'daily diveua feel etch Tenth = = ahs - 


— eeeemeanaers 


36- The Wits, 8 : 
She cough’d out lat — Exeunt Engine; Ei. Pall. Tin 
Lucy. Laffe! good old Gentleman!.. 
We hall fee him fhorely in as mariy Night-caps, 
‘Ais would make.fick Afabonset a Turband - 
For the Winter. Amp. Arethey gone Lace? 
Lucy. Norlikethe hours, for they’! return ee 
Ere long, O youcarry'd your falfe tove rarely !- 
Amp. How impudencthefe Country fellows are ? 2 
Lucy. gk eae canghe ; ~ kus you ee 
teet 
‘And intends you for. the very fext: bit . 
He means to (wallow. Amp, Lael haye a chotid 
.. . thoughes:.-. 
More then a Kerchief can keep i in: Quick Girt: 
Let us confult, and thou fhalt find what. filly Snipes | 
Thefe witty Gentlemen fhall. prove, andin =). 4: 
Their own cohfelfion too, or i'te ery ‘Hlownderselfe, | 
And walk wich: my:Petticoat tuck'duplike. \ 
A long maid of A/maineny. Exennt, | 
Enter Yo. Pallasine,. Atvager, Pent thats id | 
being new cloath’d.’ 
Yo a Pal Dor Meager ” and Dow Port; 2 you nei 
ound == --- , 
“Thefe imbroidered skins in your mothers wortib 
Surely Natures Wardrobe is not thus i2¢'d!.- a 
Pert. We flourith Pail; by shoe vanronts finiles, 
A little magaity'd; wich thew and thoughe: | 
Of our new plot, 2/ea¢. The chamber: bravely: hug | 
Port, To. thy own wifh, a Bed and: Le 
Prepar'd-alttfeom our numbred perice; if.it:. 7 
' Should fait; wtveager, and 1 mmftoreep, intr - 
Gut quondam-raps,.a-tranfmipration Pal, . -'. aa | 
~ Which our Divémry:can;ilkindavei23 3: ..- 7 4 
fr. —_ or have more. feftro-tabintdin a ire si 
_ And along Bladder, hanonecomsy li 


} 
I. 
‘ 
| 


ete a a oe, 
ee 


| The Wits, . Ag. 
Together with afingle ounce of hope, . 7 | 
Lam the Sonofa Carr-man.70: Paifar. Do you fufpeR © 
, my promifes, | — 
That amryour Mine, your grand Exchequer? .- 
Pert. Pail, No fafpitions Pa//, but we that imbatk 
‘Dur whole ftock in. one Veffel would be glad 
| Yo have all Pyrats o’fhore, and the winds 
“ina calm hamour ! AZeag. How fares rh? intelligence? 
Yo. Pal. Ueft’um atthe Lady Ampieshoufe. =! 
This ftreet they needs mutt pafs, ifthey reach heme, . 

_ Pert. O,1 wouldfain projed ‘ein the old Kaiphe, 
“Can we not fhare him too? 70: Pai/. This wheel mult 
' move wee 4a N eis tee ay 

Alone, Sir Morglay Thwack's too rugged yet, 
Hee’ interrupt the courfe, a little more : 
O’ch Fife;-wilf fatooth him fit to be-frewd up ; 
st Pert. Shrink: eff. Pail, hear emf 
_ Enter Thwack, Elder :Pallatin, = = 
a -Eld. Pal. Th’haft not che art of patient leifure ta ~. 
Attend the aptitude of things. wouldftthou © 
Runon like a rude Buil, on every object that — 
eDoth heat the blond f.this:cunning abftinence .- 
Will make her paffions grow more vidlent. °° 
 Thwack, But Padlatine, Ldonor find bave . 
The cruelty, or grace, to leta Lady: ; 
Starve fora warm morfel—- Pert and Meager take th 
Yo. Pal. Now niy. fine Pert !-' xdder Pallatine afidee 
‘> Pert. Sir, we have bufinefs for your Ear, it may 
Concern you much, therefore ’tis fit it be 
Particular, E/. Paf;From whom! 
Meag. Ayoung Lady, Sir, 
kis afecret will.exa& much care. 
And wifdome ith delivery; you fhould ue 
‘*Dilmifs that Gerttleman; Eh Pal, A young Lady ¢ 
ei | Te ot 5,8 . : : 


Allthe belt Starsi’ch Firmament are mine] 
eer" CB 


a ee 


me 1 Th Wiis, 
Our Coach attends us Knight i’th bottom ‘of 
he hither ftreer, you nauft. go home alone, 


1 4 ' bd 


” Fhwack, Ye fooner killa Serjeant, chufe my Jury 


* In the City,and be hharigd for a: Tavern Bufh/. : ~ 


EH. Pal, Wiltruine all our deftinies hath built? | 
Thw.Come, what are thofe fly filk-worms there that] 
 ereep er ee i 
So .clofé into their. wooll, as they.would {pin 
For none but: their dear felves’: Iheard*em name a 
Pie ek ee 
Elder Pal.You beard them fay then, fhe was young, 
- .-andwhat i |. fo ae | 


n 


Our Covenants are, remember ! Thw. Young, how: 


— younge oo stk ak 2 eee ’ 

She left her Wotmfeed, and lier Corall whiftle.. 

But a Moneth fince'do they méan fo? = 
Elder Pal. Morglay;out.Covenantsis all] ask. 
Thw. May he'fhe hath a mind to me, for there’s 


A geverend: humor inthe blood, which thou 
 - Neréknetwit; perhaps fhe would have Boys begot . 


Should be deliver'd with long Beards, till thou 
Arrive at my. full growth, thou'lt yield the world”. 
Nought above Dwarf,or Pages = 7 
Elder Pal. Our Covenants {till T cry : . ees 
Thwack, Faith, Ye fride my Mule to morrow, and. 
- 0 QWayY ea teeta. fy we 
To’th homely Village in the North! Edd. Pal. Why. fo: 
* Thwack. Alas, thefe filly Covenints(youknow) 
I feal’d to inmydrink, and certiinfears: 
Lurkina remote comer of my head, — : 
That fay the game will all'be yours. 
F/d. Pal. But what fuccefs canft.ch 
whave Goo oe, Wk 


ow expect fine 


“Noryet enjoy'dthe City a fullday'? in a 


Thw, I fay, let-me have Woman !Be fhe young 
Or old, Grandamor Babe, i mitt have Womin: m 


| The VVits; 2g - 
E/d. Pal. Carry but thy patience Sike a Gendlemari, 


And let me fi ingly mannage this adventure , 
f It will coo morrow cancel our old deeds, 


_ And leave thee to fubfcribe to what thy free te 


 Pleafure thalldire@. Thy. Wee'l equally enjoy 
Virgin, Wife,and Widow, the younger Kerchief with | 


Theaged Hood, E/d, Pal, What-I have faid, if A bad 77 


leifure now 
Ide ratifie with oaths of thy.own. chufi ing, 


Thw, Go! oe aaa fill the fhops with thy notch : 


\Iflue, thac when our Money’s fpent, we may’ 


Be trufted, break, and cozenin our own Tribe. 


& EA Pal, Leave meto fortune | Thw.D'you hear, Pal | 


latine. 


> Perhaps this young Lady hasa “Mother | |-—. 


Eld. Padlat. No more, good night /——Exit. Thack 


k' Thave obey’d yon Gentlemen,no- Ears’ 
rs Are neer us, but our own, What’s your affair? 


 Meag. Wee'l lead you to the Ladies Mantion, sir, : 


oTishardby, E/d, Pal.Hardby! ° 
- Pert, So neer, that if your hae be good, 
‘d Youmay {pit thither: chat isthe houfe 
 Eld. Pal, Thefe appear Gentlemen, 


i And of fome rank ; Iwill in! Exeunt Ed. Pal, Menger, 
yn | 


Pert. 


_ Yo, Pai, So fo che hook has caught him by the Gils; 


vt And it is faftned to a line will hold -- 


ov You Sir, though your, wuts. were lronger then e 


purfe a 
- wy erglay Thwack's gone. home; his lodging oe 
Have learn’d,and there are certain, Ging ptepar'd.'. 
fn which his wary.feetmay chancetobe — 
vat though .be could wear his Eyes upon: tis 
O@si. ... 
; | matt follow the same close ! Hei is. enter’d, 
Aud ere this a amaz'd at the range gencaion 
“O30 
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30. * 0 The Wits, 
— Of the honfe, but, twas the beft ourfriendfhip — 


~ 


‘The Manfion ofa Lady, that Ithink: : — 
*Tis rather the decays of hell, a fad 


And ourtreafure could procure! "| Exit. 
. Eld.Pallatine, MMeager, Pert,with Lights. | 
E/d. Pal. Gentlemen (if you pleafe) lead me ‘no fur- | 
ery: 3g. i ee ee 
T have fo little faith to beleeve this, ° 


Retirement for the Fiend, to fleep in when 
Hee's fick with drinking Sulphure: 00 
Pert. Sir you fhail feethis upper room is hung. / 


BT Pal. With Cobwebs Sir, and chofe fo far ge they 


~nfay 


~ Catch and enfnare Dragons inftead of Flie, 


- Their warm wifhes, and not take cold : but Gentlemen, 


Where fita melancholly race of old ° | 
Norman Spiders, that came in with’Conqueroui.. : 
Meag. This chamber will refrefh your eyes when you 
Have caufe to enter it,— Leads ‘him to look in "tween the ; 
| hangings. or on me, ae 
_ El. Pallat. A Bed, andCanopy! «..°. .:> 
Ther’s fhew of entertainment there indeed; ° = ' [. 
There Loversmayhaveplaceto celebrate i (sti: 


s 


How comes the'reft of chis blind houfe fo nak’'d, * | 
,So ruinous and deform’d ? Pert. Pray Sir fitdown-: | 
If you have feed ought ftrange, or fit for ‘wonder, 
It but declates the hafty fhifts, to which = ~° * 
sThe poor diftreffed'Lady is expos'd, © Me 
‘In purfuit of your love. Shee hath good fame; «| 
{Great dignity and wealth, and wouldbe loth: | 
‘To chaapen chpfe by making het dull family ~~ 
Bold witneffes of her defires with yout 7 
Therefore, vayoid fafpition, td this place," | 
Shvath fent part of her neglected Wardrobe. ? i 
_Medg. Andwillere time prows oldet by an hour; : 
‘Guild allthis hgniety furniete de i¢harge Sets ae 
DF her own Eyes , her beams‘can doit Sir]. ° “Ela 


. eee ere i 


: 
oi 
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| 3f 
Ela; Pallat My manners will not fuffer me to doube; 
Pert. We hope fo too : befides, though every one 
_ Thathath a heart of’s own, may think his pleafure ; 
_ We fhoutd be Joch, , your thoughts thould throw mi- 
| ftakes ae 2 ae 
Onus, that are the humble Minifters _ ee 
Of your kind ftars : for fure, though we look not 
Like men that make Plantation on fome Ifle 
That’s uninhabited, yet you believe | 
We would teach Sexes mingleto increafe men! . - | 
Meag. Squites of the Placket, we. know you think us.. 
. El. Pall Excufe my courage Gentlemen! good ae " 
~ Tam not bold enough to think you fo, 
Pert. Nor will you yet be woo'd to fuch miftake ? >’ 
E/d-Pal. Notall the Art, nor Flattery youhave - 
Can render you to my belief worfe than : 
_ My felf : Panders, and Bawds, good Gentlemen 
_ Tthallbe angry, if you perfwade me to 
~ So vilea thought ! Pert. Sir you have caufe! 
And in good faith, if you fhould think us fuch, 
We would make bold co cut that flender throat. 
- Eld. Pal. How Sir ? 
, _ Pert. That very throat,through which the Infty Grape; 
* And fav'ry Morfel inthe Gamefters dith , 
_ Steal down fo leafurely, with Kingly gut! 
Meag. Sir, it fhould open wide,as th’widelt Oytter: 
I'th Venetian Lake! El, Pal. Gentlemen, it fhould - : 
Itis a threat I can fo little hide 
Jn fuch a canfe, that I would whet your Razor fort. 
On my own fhoo, Pert, Enough you fhall know all , 
This Lady hath a Noble mind, but ’tis , 
So much o'remaftred by her blood, we fear 
Nothing but death, or. you cin be’ ‘her remedy ! 
Eld.Pa!, Andis the young? .. be i 
Ateag, O\asthe April Bud\  - 
EI Pale Twere pity f , the fheuld be caft me 
C4 | 7 


‘ 
—_ ’ 1 
ry 


2 


‘Bert. You havea foft, and bleffed h heart; and | to 
Preventfo fad a period of her {weet breath ; 
Our felves, this houfe, the habit of this room, 
‘Fhe Bed within, and your fair perfon-we-. . 
Have all affembled ina trice. E/d Pal.Sure Gentlemen, 
In my opinion more could notbe done, -- . . 
Were fhe Inberetrix of all the Eaft+ 
Pert. But Sir, the excellence of your pure. ey 
Hath given us boldaefs to make fuce, that if - 
You can reclaim her appetite with chafte. «sir, 
And wholfome Homikes. fuch Counfel as. | ra) 
Befits your knownMorality, you will . “on! 
Be pleas’d to fave her life, arid not mie her honour? u 
Meéag. We hopé you will afford her Medicine by- ~~ | 
Your meek and holy Ledtures, rather than o 
‘From any manly exercife, for fach- 
In crothr Sir, you appear to our weak f ight! tag 
: Ela. Pal, Brothers, and Friends, a pe ‘more. diftant 
‘now. o 
Cannot be given : though you were in anal 

- Thick,.as the Afpes, I muft embrace you both— 

“Yhave hit the veryCenter, unto which - 

The‘ toils and comforts of my {tudies tend. 

Pert. Alas, we drew our Arrow but by aim ! 
E/d. Pal. Why Gentlemen have converted mi more 

Than ever Gold or Aretine mifled: . .. . 

‘Ive Difciples of all degrees in Nature 

‘From your little Punk in Purple, to your 

> Tall Canvas Girl; from your Sattin Slipper: 

Fo-your Iron Pattin, and your Norway Shooe ! 

Pert. And can you mollifie the mother Sir, 

Ina ftrong fit. E/d, Ped. Sure Gentlemen I can. 

If Books:penn’d witha cleanand on oi tips 
‘Have any might to edifie, would they: -. a 
‘Were here. Afeag. What Sire Pe..% ,- #38 
~ Eld. Pal, A forall Library. « a ae 

~ sed wont atte ae compacion to My 


) . 
aa + age r op a AN 


OCHS ne} oe 
My idle hours 3 : where fome (I takeit ) gre 


- Alitcle confonant unto this Theame, > _ 
“Pert, Have they not names? 
Eld. Pall. A Pillco purge phlybotomy ! 1a Balfamum- 
+ Forche fpirimal back! a Lozenge againft Iuft : 
With divers otherSir, which though norpenn’d. 
By dull Platonick Greeks, or Memphian Priefts, 
Yet have the bleffed marke of feparation — 
Of Authors filenc’d, for wearing fhort hair; 
Pert, But Sir; ift this chafte meanes cannot reftore ; 
Her to her health and quiet peace; Iho 
You will vouclifafe your Lodgingin yon] Bed . 
‘And-takea little pains— Peints to the Bed within, 
Eid, Pall. Faith Gentlemen, Iwas _ 
_ Not bred on Scythian Rocks Tygersand Wolves 
 Uveheard of, but nere fuck dtheir milk, and fure 
“Much would be done to fave a Ladies longing! 
woe egg. Tis late Sir, prayuncafe/—- \ 
| They help to uncloath bin: 
Pert; Your Boot, | believ’t, it is my exercife ’ 
Eid: Pall. Well.; tis your turn to labour 1 now, abd 
. mine 
Anott, for your dear fakes Gentlernen; y ‘profels —_ 
Pert. My friend fhall wait upon you to your fheets, 
~  “WhilfT goe and condudt the Lady:hither > «- 
Whom if your holy do@rine ean well 
Reclaim, pray hazard: not-her lifé , you have 
A iaeek Sir! oe Pall. O! think me not cruel! 
Ex: Meag. Eid. Pa; _ 
Enter Yo: ‘Palatine. ee 
Pert. Pall, come'in Pall! Yo: Palf.Is hein Bed? 
' Pert, Not yet, - . ; 
bu ftripping in more hatte, than an old fake 
: That hopes'for a new skin! - — 


t> 


' Yo: Pall: If wecould laugh — oe 
? 1 ut CofiaPo tie onl be ea i. 7 ie 
rr ise 
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34°... | The Witsy 
- Longafter death: heeisfocagerin 9/0 
‘His witcy hopes, that hefufpects nothing — 
Pert, "O all he fwallows Sir is melting Conferve, 
And foft-tadian Plum’ Meagerwhar news? ~~ 
‘oo 8 Enter MMeager 
Meag. Layd! gently layd / heisall Virgin fore, © 
From the crown ofs Head, to hisvery Navel! 
Yo: Pall. Where are his Breeches ? {peak t his Hat- 
pbandtoof™ | , 
Tisof grand price, the ftonesare Rofiqll, and 
Of the white Rock ! Aseag. Yhung’m purpofely’ 
 Afide, ch’are aii within my reach: fhalllin? = - | 
- Xo: Pat, Soft! Softly my falfe fiend! remember. 


Rogue . | | 
You tread on Glaffes, Egges, and gowty Toes ! — 
Meager takes ont his Hat and Breeches, the Pockets. 
and Hatband rifled, they throw'm in agent 
Meng. Hold Pai! th’Exchequer is thine own ! we 
mone | | 


_ Divide, when'thon art gracions and well pleas’d! 
To: Pait, All Gold I'the Stalls of Lombara-ftrect 
powr'dintoapurfe. a ae 
Pert: Thefe deare Pall, arethy Brothers goodly: - 
che heads? ee eee ae. 
Yo: Pall. ¥es, and his proud Flocks ; but you fee” 
| what they | pe ee ans ee Oe 
* Cometo? alittleroom containsthem: all — - 
At laft.; fo, fo, convay them inagain! ” : 
Becanfe heismy Elder Brother! _ 
‘My Mothers Mayden-head, andaCountry Wit, 
He fhalt not be expofed to bare thiglies, and a+ - | 
Bald Crown! what noyfe isthat?; —~kyocking within, 
Pere, Death! there’sold Snore Elooks at doort, | 
The Conftable! his wife,a Regiment of Halberds, 
And Miftrefle Queafie tog, the Landlady are 
Thatommthishoufe, 8 TT eo 
orale sma wnat | “Meedh 


Cr a eet eee 
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Meag. Belike th’ave heard our friend aa 
The Bawd, fled hence laft night : and now they come’. 

Toceaze on Mooveablesforrent! =. } . 

Young Pall. The Bed within, and th’ Hangings thar 

—  wehyrd, ms Se 
To fuenith our defign, are allcondemn’d; ©, 

My brother too ; theyle.ufe him with as thin: 


eS 


' Remorfe, as an eld Gamefter would an Aldérmats * : 


Hetre! -. err, 

Pert, ‘No matter, our adventure sprid ' follow: <- : 

Pall and “Ile lead you a back way. whiere you oft etd 
Shall climbe ore tiles; like Cats wher they make love. 


Young, Pall. Now! fhall laugh atthoie, that heep up 


wealth (-- 00 oo 
By lazie method, and flowralesof "Fhrift; © - 2%". 
I'm grown the Child of Wit, and canadvance: 
My felf, by being Votarytachance, |. | Exepnt; 


ACT, 3.SCEN.r  -.* 
— «Enter Sore, Miftre fs Snore, Quenfie,and watchmen © 


Mift. Snore. Dayes o’my breath, I have not feen 
_ the likes 
_ What would you have my husband doe ? ’tis pat": 
One by Boe, and the Bell-man has gone twice 166 =. : 
_ Qucafie, GoodMalter Sire, you are the Conftable, 
You may doe it (as they fay:} be it right or wrong!” 
Tis four years rent, come Childermas Evenext!- ~- 
_ Snore, You fee} ighbour Queafie the Doores are’, 
a epen, ° ee ae ; oe oe ve 
Heere’s no goods, no Bawde left ‘5, Tid fee the Bawde 
— «Mift. Snore. For the Whores; ‘thy husband’s the - 


 «  Mings officer,-- 5 °° =. ee 
And ftillrakes care,T warrant yee ofBawds, ‘* 
And Whores! Shew him but a Whore at this time oS 


4 
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Oo’ night ( Good man) you bring hima bedi’ faith! 

Recah. a? pray Mitre Snore let him fearch the 
Pari 


They are not gone far, -Tmuft have my rene, 
J hope there are Whores, and Bawdsin the Parith | ,* 
Mi if. a Search now’? itis too late ; a woman 


Aiiods marry a Cowleftatfe asa Conttable ; | 
If he muft nothing but fearch and fearch, follow | 
His Whores, and Bawds all day, -and never comfort 
His Wife at night : I prethee Lambe letus to Bed! 


Snore. It mautthe late 5 for Goflip Nockthe Nayle- 


Has aia d his Maids, and fung three Catches, | 
Anda Song, ere we fet forth! ~~ 
Rucafie Good Mift. Snore, forbear your husband 


but 
| To night, and let the fearch goon! | 


Mift. Snore, Twill not forbgar ; -you might hat let 


your houfe ~ 
To honeft Women, net to Bawds 1 feuponyou! . - 
Queafie. Fie upon me ! tis well known I’m 1 the 

- mother: 
Of Children ! Scirvie Fleak 'tis not for nought 
_ You boyleEggs in your Gruel, and your man Sampfon 
Owes thy Sonne in law, the. Surgeon, Ten groats 
For Turpentine ; s which ‘you have promis'd to pay 
- Out ofhisChriftmaffe Box. A4j/. Snore: Idefie thee. 
Remember thy firft calting, thou ferft up | 
Witha Peck of Damfens, andanewSive,; 
When thowbroaktt at Dowgate corner, ' *caufe the Boys 

Flong downthy ware! ~ | 

Sore, Keep the peace, Wife ! keep the peace ! : I 
Mift. Snore, will not peace : fhe took my sale 

- Thimble’ - 


To pawn when | wasa Maid, Sead bes 


: S ae 
° . . 
' em At t 
: . 
-# 
A . 
é 


| The Wits, : ey / 
enny amoneth ufe ! Qveafee. A Maid? a : 
“y ay token, goody Tongue the Midwife, 
Hada dozen Napkins 0” sour Mothers beft 
Diaper, to keep filence, when fhe faid . 
She left you at/Saine Peters Faire, where yoo...” 
Long’d for Pigge ! 7 
Snore. Neighbour Qucaf e,this wasnot: 
In my time: what my Wife hath done, fincel: . 
Was Conttable, and the Kings Officer, . 
fle anfwer : therefore. (Ifay)keepthepeace) 
And —— laa fearch'd the two ngs rooms, ae te 


Peace Wife ‘ nota word! 7 
Enter Ed. Pallatine clothing himfelf in or a 
Eld, Pallat. Tis timeto get on wings,. and fly |. - 
|  Here’s anoyfe of Thunder, Wolvés, Women, Drums, 
All that’s confus'd,:and frighrs the.eare! J heard 
_ Them cry out Bawds:! the fweet young Ladyis: 
Surpris’d fur e, by che nice flave' ber husbend eee 
Or fome old foty ‘Matronofneerekinne: as 
_ And the good Gentlemen fh*employd to me 
Are tortur’d and cali’d Bawds !'if.[am tane, 
le {wear, I purpos’d her converfioaw——— . 
Emer Suore, AMift. Snore, Queafie, and aarm 
‘Snore. Here’sa: Room hung, anda faire Bed soi 
Itake it, there’s the hee-Bawd too, 
Queafie. Cedze on the lewd thing -. ee 
[pray Mafter Swore;: .ceaze on the. good t00 t 
’ Mift. Snore, Who would not . Bawd ° thi 


& 


- 


propper men 
To. their husbands -: and the mdintaias him... 
Like any parifli-Deputy. eae aoe 
Eld. Pall, Whatareyon? aoe 
Snore, 1am the‘Conftable,  - | 
Eid. Pall. Good,. the Conftable ? 
_ Tbegin to ftroke my long ears, and find | th . 
pe ae ee eae eC Ber 


au HS, 


eusam Adlet ‘fuch a dull: Affe; ag: déferves 
Thiftles for provendér,: and fawdufitoo 
— ‘Infteed of Grates}: OF any finely guid, 3 
Mift. Snore, Frilyas propper a Bawd, as a woman. 
Woall defire tonfe.? .: Eld. Pall. Mafter Conftable, ’ 
Though thefe your Squires o’th Blade and Bill, feemto 
| reps ceniey TRE and well caughr, yet oe 
I would know, why they embraceme?. -( years rent. 
Snore. You owenfyaerhbor ( Adift. Quenfie) four 
cs i oe one Bed: sry anda Bralg 
tail ves me to ‘Ferme, (pot; 
ane now the © fii 2 Ai 


fh’expects her coun Caftomers. 


Eth Pall. My wife! | have I beented-ta’e da 
By fome doughty Degson, tane woman by: . 
The prettry chuads; amdbgtving hex: ‘a Ring | 
Wish thy dear fel, fou! better and:fb¥ work: . 
' And alan-dforgomendreain : & Bus fdehoni 
Doe yoatake nef: 1. Snot, Forthie beBawd.. 
Eld. Pall, God faiths: you may: Bsidon; joss. . 
Take me for Se nine 
You know, o’vhis fide she’ Brictge.' | 
| Mift. Spore; Wislindéedt. 2a Ga boo et 
Yet your Paand-wan int the belly ae 
IamyLord Mators Skew’; and husband you remember, 
tbecknett you ourof the Fifhesunbath, 
And you gave hinva Pepin, ‘for: the poor fo foul 
_ Hadlike thave choakid , for verythint. 
Eld, Bait: Vowit ‘anabeny'd puts s a. ae 
QiliCity, cdafe sey mold notbe at charge 


To let the Fifh {wim in a deeper Seat: r then 


Mit. Sxeve.. latkeed; webst Twas bata tiny Gitte ~ 
I pray how long have you been# Bavdhere? ©: 
Eld, Pall. Againe | héwthe:Devill,. NA 
AmI chang’d, fince my owi: Glefs'rendeed me 
A Gendeman : well; mater Copftable, .: 
_— ev'ry Scils your Worthips wooden Thon 
ere 


= 


< 


: My Witt, till fae te ae alefo head 


eres 


a 


Then a Juftice.o’Peace! If Morglay.hear’t, 3 . 
He’'le think me dull, as a Dutch Mafriner !" 


- Noated’cine now. from thought 7 Good Vis delig 


Snr, Come along !"tislgte. s,s 
Eld. Pall. Whithes multi goe? -. 
Querfie, Forhe Gompter fr,anleh nay rent be. pil 
Swor, And for being.a Bawde |. T 
Eld, Pall, Contin’ i in Wainfeot, Wale 180, 
Like a licorifly Rat, fer anibli ling. : ae eT 
Unlawfully npen forbidden Cheefe |, prado,” . Se Ae aaa 
Tits to the ocher fame; is :Alloes end Mirch 1 
But Mafter Conftable dog you behold:this Ringe i 
itis word) all che Bellsin your Chyreh.fteeple, . 
Though your Sexton, and Side-men haag there t00; | 
Tobetterthe Peale -Sner, Well what'svour a 
Eld. Pall. Mary, that you will Jequie iow 
os — the very a = — ghisrenr, : 
0 being broniphc,; you fhall reftore my 
And beliewe mes to b¢'an arfant pin baa ae or 
Such as in’s Scutebion.gives Horhs Hounds and Hawke, 
Husting Nags, with tall Eacersin BlewCoaee, 
“tact Number | Lee. Prey = him ge Mailer. Sane? 


7 ranen 
“4° Po eee “A cette 
ee : ee a ado 
aut? eG, : 


a sa yt A re 
Wee ‘I {tay and keep tlie goods !° wile te 
Mist. Snor. Yes, tet him Husband. - 


For would fain fee very hee Bawd? et 


- Snor, Come Neighbours, light himout | f Emewit. 
be Enter Tos Pall, Amp. Pert, Luce, Ginet, E ingine, 
with lights. - 


del, A Fortelt fall of Palms,’ thy Lover ¢ inte) | 


| Merits in Girlands for his vidtory. 


Pm wild with joy!’ why there. waswitéhough -! | 


In this defign to bring a Ship 0” fools « 
To fhore agen, and make them all sood'Pilots | t 


Yo: Pallate Madam. this Gentleman deferves to fhare 


In your kind praife, he was a metry‘Agent - 
In the wholeplot, ‘and would exalt himfelf - 
Fo your Ladithips fervice : If you pleafe 


For tay humble fake’ unto your Liptoo Pert (alate | 


Amp. Sir you are e friend to Palatine, ' ber’ 
And that entitles you unto much worth.» -° : 

“Pet: The title willbe berter’d (Madam when 
I am become a Servant to your beauty. 

Lucy.’ Why your confederate: Pert, is'couttly t06 
Hee will out-tongue a Favourite of F vance) 
Bur didft thou leavé thy Brothier-furfetting 7 
~— Onlewd hopes 3 ':-7:: Pall. He beli¢ves all woman kind 
Drefs’a and otdain’d for th’merey of his Tooth! - 

Amp. — now lies ftretch’di in his footh ie 

ets? 

“Yes Pall. © like, a wanton Snake’ ot Camomile 
‘Andriffed tofofad remains of wealth, © +. 
‘That if his refolutton ftilldifdain <<. 0. : es 
Suppliment fromi bis Lands, and he réfolve 
To live here by-his Wits; he willere tong 
Betroth himfelf to Raddith womenfor: i! 


_ Their roots, pledge Children in their facking Bottles: (" 
Andin dark wintersMornings, roh {malt School-boyes 


Of Uicir Honey, ~ their Bread | 


Peri 


° ae eee ay ei | 


| C Wits, ! : 
« Pert. Faith) Afeager arid J, u’sd him with ag much: 
Remorfe, as our occafions ould allow { 
‘Lafs, he ‘muift chink’ we fhreds of time 

Have our occafions too Fs 

, Tp. Pal. What( Madam) riced fe cate? 
For, Jéc him but prove kind unto ‘his Bulk; 


Bring theni their Heifers when their Crefts are high ; | 


Stroak his fair Ewes, and pimp a little for | : 
His Rams, they ftrait will multiply ; and they - 
Thenext great Fait, prepares him fitagen, 

For th’ Citfes view, and ou furptize. 

y Ampl. Why this young Gentleman hath relifhin'e ¢ 

Yet st you underftand the dafk; and deep. 7 
Contrivements, which my felf, Engive;and Luce; -* 
Have laid for this great witty Villager, 

«To whom you bow as formoft of your blood; : 
You will degradé your felves from aff prerogatives, - 
Above our Sex, and all thofe pretty Marks 
Of Manhood (yoiir trim beards)fndg off with Tapers? 
Asa juft Sactifice to obe Suptemacy:, . 

‘ yar If Sif Tirant Thrift; your Phlegmatick Guet- 


41 


eave but.thig Manfion ours till the next Sun, : ¢diad 


Wee'l make.your haughty brother tremble at: __ 
The name of Woman, and bluth behinde a Fan - 

Like a yawning Bride-that hath foul Teeth! = 
«Engine. Madam, *tis time you wetea Bed for faire be- 

Theearneft invitation which P left °° , Chidey 
_ Writin his Chamber, thefe ‘afti@iane \/)| 

urb-his teft,and ‘bring him’ early Hichet’ ~ !: 
Totecover his fick hopes— Enter Meager. 
To: Pal, Meager | Wriat news ? Madain; the hornige 
cur Lipagen; Amano?War believts °° (oF 

One that hath ‘falted inthe faée ofs foe; EE 
Seen Spincle entrenth’d ; fometines hath fpread *. - 
HaBnteet at che State's charge fometimiest00 ; =. 
" Fedona’ Saltadithiat hath grown upon 
i ae eck Boros. | Fhe 


AO Ee ST 


"The Enemies chy etand: but, pardon. me; 
Without or Oyl,or- Vinegar! . .., 
Ample. Sir, Men ig ‘choler may. do any thing, - 
Meager. Your a will exgule, pis new plenty 5 ; 
‘Jehath made him. pleafanr, . 
Yo. Pall, Meag. What nemihow doo our ‘Spies prafper 2 2 
Aheager: Sit, rare Killeaverieg | I've ‘prac’ yout ro. 


‘ther ; : nce Tepe 
You thalf hear ore. non: o 
Ginet, Your. vie thip forgets iow ‘ently your si 


Defigns will ene you t Engine, ‘Madam,I de fain be 
Bold too, to haften you ungo your reft:. 

emp. Tis Ine (indeed) the filenve of, the Night. 
And ea be al nyou — emen: Raat, aed Ge 


a Oe a a 


To ik , YOu hin as Moo oon entreat ; ne 
A.Sexton fleep An's. Belfry whee ae ise rig os 
‘An aged Sinner ina Tempel, of . 

‘A. jealous Statefman. when. his Princedg ‘ying 

“: bee Pray dilpisyout friends, L.prould peak with 


Qo. Dal. Meno the pein Pike follow the light" 
he {CHM Afeggers 9 Bd be 
Lace. Pall, You are. 9s good mri oe ms Fhe: 
Asthe wife-ofa fileng'd Miniter 
Is to & Monarchy, or £0 ‘fewd, Gallants, 
"Eat tavcadft, ar Nolet Yo:. Pall: al vay Dae 
Lace? scart ras | 


osTaee. Se. many lon nso ee | 
fembled in your ; and. Jewels, Qo", ae Os = 
Of B00 dly price, val this si booty got, i 
In Sawful war, and Jno wibpte PyZ2.,;-. 

Yo: Pal, What needit, Luce? a eee se 
Th’are inaintain'd with.as fmall charge ap a Wiehe 
With a: ina Cheefaorigers S 


one 


43 
Luce. Wellpsil and et you know all my extreains? 
How for a little Taffaca to line 
- A Mask, I’m fainto mollifie my Mercer 
“AWith a, fofe whifper, and atim’rous blufh; >. 
Tofigh unto my Millener for Gloves ; “eas 
That they may truft, and. not complain unto my Aunt; 
ic Who is as jealous of meas their wives, and'all - 
Through youdemeanour Pall, whofe kindnefs I l 
Perceive, will raife meto fuch dignitie,, ') 
That I muft teach Children in a dark Cellar, 
Or. work Coifs in a-Garret for crackt Groats, 
And broken meat !'Yo. Pal, Lace,J will give thee Lace,’ 
° to buy: Lace. What Pal? 
i: YosPal, An owmce of Arfrick to mixin thy Aunts Cage 
“This Aunt, I mutt fee cold and grinning, Lace, (del 
Seal’d to her laft winke, as if fhe clos'd hereyes > 
Tavoid :the fight of Feathers . Coaches, and fhort:" 
Luce. How many Angels of your Family sail 3 
‘cAre there im beaven2 but few Ifear, aad 
“You! be the fart, that fhatlistitle them. ss ea 
-Tofech high calling, is to mg a doube / > 
a To, Pak Why is therenever a Pue there Lace) bis fot 
_ Your conghing Aunt, and you? | 
: Lwee, Hadtt thou eyes like flaming Beacons, crook'd 
: - Auail three yards long, anshrhy feer clover, ( opie 
!, Thou couldft nos be more a Fiend, chen tho art now; . 
Bat to-adwance thy fins akseiinee eS 


_And coftive unto me ! t 


9 


Tt ors, Gold 2 d the Faiticsare thy Meme G 
Of this thou fhalt have ftare enough;.to, oie” ) 
The hungry, snags t gle 


Te ale 
i wel its yap poor fi Ae Wi i 


Ea ee a ee 


mm ew ee ee ee ae 
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Yo: Pal. ANunn'ty Luce where all the female Iffue | 
Of our decay'd Nobility fll live | 


~ Thy Pehfioners ¢ ic will preferve them from . 
~ Such want, asmakes them quarter Arms with th'City, - 


And match with faucie Haberdafhers Sons, 


_ Whofe Fathers fiv’d in Allies, and dark Lanes!~ | 
Luce. Good night Pall. your gold Ie lay up, thongh |: 


T’encouhter the next Surgeons Bill; yet know: . Cbue 


Our Wits are ploughing too, and.in a ground _ 


That yields as tair.a grain ‘as this! - 

Yo: Pal, Farewel, and let me hear thy Auntis. ftuck 
With more Bay leaves and Rofemary, thana 
WeltphaliaGammon,  Evennt, 

-Enter Eld. Pallatine, and. Thivack arcffing Limifell. 


¢ Edd. Pal. Quick, difpatch Knight/ thou. art as tedi- |" 


ousin - °° 


- "Thy drefting, 2s a Court Bride; two Ships might 


Be rige’d for the. Straits, i lef fpace'than thou . 
Cerreenft chat fame, old Hulk; can'icbe thought — 
Titat one fo fill’d:with hope and wife defigns . 
Could be fubdu’d with fleep, what dull, and drowfi e? 


Keep earlier-hours than a rooft Hen in Winter 2. 


| Thwack, Pallatine, the: defign grew all Dream , Me 
gick, 

And Alchymie tot ine: I gave it tof» ewes 

Clove to my foft Pillow, likd a-warm Tultice,” eee 

And flep: there with lefs noifé thang a dead a 


_ Jna Monument, 


- E/d Pal. Thisis the howfe;difpatch, that I may knock! 
Thwack. Slight ftay,thou think’{tI’ve the raw | 
Of a Spaniel; that witha yawn, a feratch 


On his left ear, and-{tretching his: hind-legs, 


Is ready for: all day : O for the: Bifcayn fies + 
And Bulloign hole, 'wore wheri I was fein. 


' ‘Ineighty eight! Eid Pat Faith thon art comnly iid 2 
And f° 


And I already fee the Town elas melt, 


| The VVits, oo 45. 

' And thaw before thee. Thwack, Wemuftbé.contenc ! 

Thou know’ft all men are bound to wear their limbs 
_T'th fameskin that Nature beftows upon them ,- 
: Beitrough, or be ic fmooth; formy parc, 

1f fhe to whom you lead me now like nor 
_ The grain of mine, I willnot flea my felf, 
* Tebumor the touch of her. Ladifhips fingers1 : 
" ~ Eld,Pal. Well, had chought chave carried it with 

Youth; a 2S 

_ But when t came to greet her beautjes with 
* Theeyes of love and wonder, the defpis'd me, 

Rebuk’d thofe haughty Squires, her Servants that 
. Convei'd me thither in miftake,andcryd, 

’ She meant the more ‘Auchentick Gentleman, | 
* The-rev’rend Mounfier, thee! Thwack, The revrend 
Mounfier? |. .« eats 

Why, does fhe take me for a French Dean? 
_Eld, Pal. Her Confeffor at leaft, her fecretsare ' 
Thine own ; but by what charms atcain’d , 
_ Lethimdeterminethathas read Agrippa. 
' _ Thw, Charms?yes Sir, if this bea Charm—or this-— 
Or here again advance th’ activity (deaps and frisks. 
* Of a poor old back ! E/d. Pal. No Ape, Sir Agorglay, 
Aftera yearsobediencetothe Whip, | 
Isbetter quallify’d! Thw. Limber, and found Sir ! 
Befides, I fing, little Afafgrove,andthen == = + 
For the Chevie Chafe no Lark comes neer me: 
_ If the bet’ane with thefe, why at her peri! bee’e. 
> El, Pall. Come Sir, difpatch/ Ie knock, for here’s. 
' the houfe, -__ Ar er 
Thwack, Stay, ftay, this Lane (fare) has no .great-re- 
The houfe too, if the Moon. reveal’ aright, . (nown! 
May for its {mall Magnificence be left 2 
(For ought we know) out of.the Citie-Map, > 
' _ Eld. Pall, Therein confifts the Miracle, and when 
_ The doors fall ope; and thou behold, howlean:. = 
a oad Google" “+ Ang 


a zs 
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"And ragged ev'ry room appears, tif! thou 
Haft reach’d the Sphere, where fhe (illuftrions) ‘moves, 
Thy wonder willbe more perplex'd, for know _ 

This Manfion ig ‘not hers, but a conceal’d | 

Retirement, which her-wifdome falely chofe _ 

To hide her loofe love. : 
| ~Fhwack, Give mea Baggage that has brains: !bue Pak | 

Did not Lat fir perfwadethee, thofetwo —( dztin, | 

Trim Gentlemen, her Squires might happily — , 

Miftakethe perfon unto whom the meffage was 

Difpos’d ; and chat my felf washe> 

‘EZ, Pad, Thou didft! and thou haft got (Knight d ty 
| this hand = 
I think, the Afeguls Neeee: the cannot be ae 
Of feb defcent, the height and ftrangenefs of - a 
Her port, denote her forceign, and of great | blood. : 
T hwack, WW hac fhould the Moguls Neece do here? > - 
Eid. Pal. ’Las thy Ears are buried ina Wool-fack? 

Thou hear'ftno News!tis allthe voice in Court, 

That fhe is fert hither in difguife, to learn 
- Toplay on theGitarh, and make Almond Butter ! 

But whether this great Lady thacI bring 

Thee to, be fhee , i$ yet not quite confirm’d ! — 

a bwack, Thou -talk’ft © ie ‘high, a — come | 
‘portment that - - 
_ Thou found’ft her in !: 

- Eld, Pal. Right Sir! the fat ona rich peri ian Quilt, 
“Thridding Carckanet, of pure round Pearl, - 
Bigper then Pigeons Eggs, Finvack, Thole 1 will fell | 

F/d. Pall, Her maidswith little rods of Rofemari¢, - 
And ftalks-of Lavander, were brufhing Ermines skins; 
mae Furs for the Winter; He line my Breeches with | 
them: 

Eid, Pal, Her young finooth Pages hay, ronod 3 a. her : 
Cloath’dtike the § Sophies Soris wand all: at 
| The Cafter fix ile dacs a Gabi long Dice Cie 


~~ 


Cries one, anothér comesa Tun of Piftolets 
Andchenis cover'd with anArgohe, 
Laden with Indico, and Cutchyull) 2 ds 
Thwuck This muftbe the great Afoguls Neece! 
Eld. Pal. As for her Grooms, they all were planted 
Their kitées, carowfing their great.Ladie’shealth (on. 
In perfum’d Wittes; acd thendtraight quallify’d 
Their wild, voluptuous heats with coal Cerber, . 
The Turks own Jolip?. Thw, Kaock, Pallarise! 
Quick Rogue-!I cannot hold j fitete thought 
The Thwack's of the North, fhould anoculate.. . _. 
. With the Adogad’s of the South! +=Palatine kpocks.. 
7 ee Eater Snore... 7 
Eld. Pal. Speak foftly Mafter Coniftable, I’ve brought, 
The very he Bawd! Swore. Bleffing on your heart, Str : 
_ My Watch areabove at Trea Trip,fora 
_ Black Padding, anda pound 0° Suffolk Cheefe ; 
: They’l ha-done ftraight : Pray ferch him to me, 
Ile callthem down, and lead him toaby-room. 
Thw. Pallatine;what’s he ?'El.Pal.The Ladie’s teward 
A fage Philofopher, anda grave Pandar! (Sir, 
One that hath writ bawdy Sotinetsin Hebrew, 
And thofe fo welf, that if the Rabbins were 4 
. Alive, °tis thouglic he would corrupt their Wives. ©” 


“F "ee 


—." 


Follow me Knighe:——~ Zhw. Pallatine , 
Half the large Treafure that I get, ts. yours. © 
E/d: Pal, Good faith (my friend) when you are * 


—— 


poffefs’d ae ae: 

| Ofall,’tis as yeur Confcience will vouchfafe. © / 
Thvack, Dorftthou fafpe@?: We ftay here sill chow 
_ ABible, and a Cuthion, and {wear Kneeling. : (fetch, 

|“ Eld.Pal. My Sith fhall rather cozen me, walk ia 
With this-Philofopher ~- No, words :forhee's.- ~ - 
- APythagorean, and profefles filence; ©." 
_MyRing Matter Conftable-~" - Snore gives bine bis 
|, (Ring, then Exit with Thwack; 
2 ee es ee ee 
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The Ws, 


.. et my Reputition’s fafe! fhould he 

Have em of my mifchance, and not accompany'd 
With this defeat upon bimfelf, his Mirgh - 

And Tyranny had been ’bove humane fafferance: 
Now for the Lady ‘Ampk, fhe (J gueffe) . 
Looks on me with ftrong fervent Eyes, thee’ S rch, : 
And could I work her into profit, ‘would: + 
. Procure my’Wit,immaretallmemory ;-. . | 
But to be gull’d? and by fuch Trifles. too... 
Dull,-humble Gentlemen tliat ne’re drunk: Wine, 
But on fome Coronation day; when cach. | 
‘Conduit pifles Claret at the Town charge 


Well , though ’tis worfe than Steelor Naxble to Ot it: 


Digett, yet! havélearn d, one ftpp in'a: 
Career; taints nota Rider with diferace, 


But may procure him Areathtp win the. race. “Brit - 


; ACTS. SCEN, . 


ae Yo: Palatine Engine. Men er, Part, Palla- 
tine ‘richly cloath'd. 


‘Engin Your Brother’sin the houfe, we Lette which 


J fenc to tempt him hither wronghe. above: 
‘The reach of our defires , My Lady Sir, - ce 
He does beleeve,-is fick to death . and alt | 

‘In languifhmenc for hisdear love, 


: Fo: Pall, Pert, and Menger though you have, bog 


sood faces, 
They muft ner be feen; there is below,. 
A: Brother o’thine , whem (Ltake it) you : 
Have te'd not over tenderly. , | 
 " Adeag. Slight he muft needs remember: us! 


Pert, Wee'l fooner flay vout-face a Bafilisk! . 


Whither thall we go? 
“Tos Pal. Fo Snowe the Conttable : Nonia is ‘fill 
A ad ees eae ; take order foys ae 


t re, vite 7 Releate 
ae 


"4 
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Releafe, asI projected, but (d’youheare) .. 

{ Heemuftnogfreehimulllcome 2 | _ 
Pert. Pall. will che dull Ruler of the night (Pal!) 

— Obay thyEdi@) - —_ a4 

Yo: Pall: His wife will, and fhe’s his Conftable! *- 

. Name-mee burto h¢r, and fhe doeshomage{ 

'. “Adeag. Enough, wee will attend thee there.! 

Engin. This way Gentlemen, . Exennt Engine: 
a Se ce ( Pert, Meager.. 


2? Enter Elder Pallatine, = | 3 
Eid: Pal. What’s this, an apparition, a Ghoftim- 
—— broider’de 
Sate he has got the Devill for his Taylor. -- 
Yo: Pal.. Good morrow Brother, Morrow ! - 
Fld. Pq, Youate in glory fir, I like this flourifhing _ 
The Lilly too, lookshandfometoraMonth, 
But you (I hope ) will laft out the whole year / >. 
Yo: Pall What fourifhing | O Sir, belike you mean 
My ee ; th’are Raggs, coarfe homely Raggs, 
a? _peleev’c , | a a 
Yet they will ferve for th Winter fir, whenI: 
Ride poftin ‘Suffexways!———- 
_ Eld Pal. This gayetie denotes . 
Some folitary treafure inthe Pocket, “°° 
, And fo you maybecomealendertoo; == - 
You know, 1’m far ftom home ! 


ee 


| Yo: Pal.Vle lend nothing, buc good 


Counfell, and! 
Eid. Pal: Why fure syou have no Factors fir,in Delph 


Lyghorne, Aleppo, or'th Venetian Iles, 
That by their Traffique can advance you thus; 
Nor doe you trade i’th City by retaile -- 0" 
Tnonr'fmall Wares: Allthat you get by Law, 
‘Asbut atloleful Execution’ =: ° 7 


After Arreft, and for your pawerin Court; . * a 
wo yout hockings eigon, ouare 


FeO OO _ > Fe 


so The Witte 
Admitted in the Prefeiice, 0. 
Yo: Pal. What does this infett Brother? _ 
Men of defign are chary of their Minutes, © |. 
Bequickandfabtile! 
"Ed Pal. Thetnfrenceis® pines 


Ae rae, 


You profpet by my documents, and what 
You have atchiev'd muft be by your good Wits! 

5: Pal. Wyouhad hada Sybilto yout Nourfe,. - 
You could not (Air) have aym’d neerer the truth. 
Ifaw yous Ears and ages, werefhuttoall 5. ; 
‘Intentsof bounty; therefore wasinfor’d) | 
Into thisway , and ’twasat firkt fomewhat — Fs 


-Againft my Confcience too! ng! ; 
Elder Pal. Winottovex ae : 
The zealous fpiritin you, {wouldknowwhy? - }; 
~e, Pal. Good faith Ive fearch’d Records, and 
- cannot find © et ae tiger 7 


— That AZagna Charta does.allow.a Subject a 
To live by his Wits: there is no Statute fort! 
Eld. Pal, Youc Common Lawyer wasno Antiquary: 
Yo: Pal. “And then ( credit me Sir ) the Canons of 
"The Church authorize no fuch thing : A ee 
£4 pal:You have met witha dull Civilian too. t 
Yo. Pal. YetBrother, thefeimpediments cannot 
Choke up my way, I muft fil on! ss Cheetres. 
Eid, Rat. And you believe the Storlesof young. | 
Enforced to fign at Mid-night toappeafe | 
“The Sword Mans wrath, may be out-done by you ! , 
Yo: Pal. i were unkind elfe, to my own good parts {| 
“Eld: Pal, Abd that yout Wit has power to teimpe 
fromthe ws i | 
Severe, grave Bench the Aldermen themfelves, ‘ 
Torifle where you pleafe, “for Skarfs, Feathers, = f 
Sci HD arr ee 
Yo: Pal.* {cisbeliev'd Sir, inatricey ee oe 
Kid. Pal. Andthat your wit can lead our rev‘rend 
Matrons, - | oogle And 


The Wits, - §y: 
And tefty Widows of fourfcoure, to feale 
( And in theirfmocks ) for fraile commodities 
Toclevate your Punke? 
To: Pal. Allthis Sir, is fo caffe, | | 
My Faith would fwallow’r, thought’had a bi sai ! 
Edd. Pal. Give me thy hand ! This day ite coe off 
_ theentaile - | 
Ofall my Lands, and difinherit thee! 
Yo: Pal, Will youSir? 1 thanke yee! 
Eld. Pal, -But marke me Brother , for there’s Ja. 
 Sicein’ t, 
Admits of no reproof ; what fhould you doe g 
Wich Land, that have a Portion in your Brain, 
Above al Legacies or heritage? 
Yo: Pal I -conceive you ! | : 
Eid, Pal. Oro live here, i'th fair Metopo 


. Of our great Ifle, a tree Inheritor 


Of ev'ry modett, or voluptuous wifh, 


Thy young defires can breathe ; ,and not oblig" do 


To’th Plough-mans toyls, or lazie Reapers fwet, 


', Tomake the world chy Farm, and eve'ry Man, i 


Lels witty than thy felf, Tenantfor life , 
Thefe are the glories thatproclaim q true 


- Phifofophie, and Soul, in himthat dimbes~ | 


. ior ed 
a cnn ET OE! ors 


eee 


To reach them with negle& of Fame and Life !. 


Yo: Pal, He carrtesit bravely! Ashehadfelt _ 
Nothing thar fits fis own remorfe , but know, . 
Sir Eagle, th’higher that you flye, the ley 


You will appear to us, dimfighted Fowle, 


That Autter herebelow, Brother ms OT tt. 
They fay, the Lady of this hoafe, groans for ’ 7 
Your love, thetame fi ck foots tich ; slet riot: on 
Your pride beguile your profit! a 


~ Eld. Pal, 1 fafpeé& him ! Not aff the athe 


InReafor: or in Nature can pronounce’ . . 
| Him oat oe the defeat wh my Gold, a ad : 
n 


a ee > et 
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And Jewels! *twaslike aBrother! but for - 
His two Confederates, though] fhould meet: | 
Themina Mit, darker than Night or Southern Fens. 
Produce, my eies would be {9 courteous fure, | 
To fet me know them ! | 

Eater Ample, carviedinas fi chia a Couch, Luce, | 

Engine, Ginet. 

— Engin. ‘Room !More ayre lif heav oly Miniters 
Have leafure to confider or affift , 
The beft of Ladies, let them fhew itnows—~ - 

Luce. How do you Madam? Oh, I fhalllofe 
The chief example of internallove . 

Of gentle grace, and feature, thatthe world 
. Did ever fhew to dignifie our r Sex ! 

Eng. Work on!) muf {tand Sentinel beneath! Exit. 

Eld. Pal. 1s her difeafe Brown up to fuch oe 
“Then itistime, I feem to fuffer too ; 
Or elfe my hopes will prove ficker than fhee! . 

Luce. Mote cruel than the Panther on his prey! 
Why {peak younot? no comfort from your Lips" 

You Sir that are the caufe of this fad hower / 

Gin. He ftands as ifhis Legs had taken root ; 

A very Mandrake ! 7 

Eld. i How’ comesit ( Lady ). all thefe Beauties 


| But yefterday did feem to teach . 
‘The Spring to flonrith and rejoyce, fo foon — 
Are wither’d from our fi ight. 
Ampl, Itisin vain,t’inquire the reafon of 
That grief, whofe remedy 1 is paft,‘ had you: 
Bat felt fo much remorfe, or foftnefsin 
Your heart, as would have made you nobly jut, 
‘And pitiful ; the Mourners of this day. 
Had wanted then, their Dead to weep upon! 
Eid. Pal, AmI the caufe? forbid it gentle heaven} - 
The Virgins of our Tan, when this is told, 


_ | LE WIS, 

Willraze the Monumental building, where 

My buried fiefh fhall dwell, and throw myduft - 

Before the {portive winde till T am blown | 

About in parcels lef then Eye-f ight can 

Difcern ? 
Luce. She liftensto you fi r2 soe 
Eld. Pal. If Tam guilty ofnegled ; 

Give.me dtafte of dutie, name how far 

Ifhall fabmit to love !. the mind nan no 

Difeafe above recovery, if wee. - 

Have courage toremove defj Pies ! 
Ampl. Bs Sir, the pride an feorns, with whic you . 


Did entertain my paffi ons, a regard, . 
Have worn my eafie heart away ; my breaft 


Isemptier then mine Eies ; that have diftilled 
' Their Balls to Funeral Dew ! ‘It is too late } 


yepings like fond Infant, whom ¢ eNurle. : 


_ Lace.. Ginet, my feares have in os too muelt | 
Pro hecie, | | 

Itold thee fhe would nere retover - 

Ginet, For my poor pare, I with no eafi erbed 
Atnightr, thenthe cold grave-where fhe muftlie!. 

Amp, Luce, Lace \ intreatthe:Gentleman to fit er 

Luce. Sit neet her, fir | ‘You hear her ne grows : 

W 

re nc} you may fee your feorm could noc per 

My love, to thoughts of anger or revenge ; : a : | 


The faint remainder of my breath, Ile wafte | 
In Legacies, and Sirta you, you ‘thal <a be 


— Have all the Laws will fuffer me to give | 


Eld. Pal.: Who, 1? feet Saint, take heed of your 
| laftDeeds | -_ 
Your bounty carriescunnin: Marder in 5 
I fhall be kill’d with kindnefs, andd 
Would 


& 


Ae ROT a 


a 
Would footh, tooearly to his bed ! 7 
Luce. Nay Sir, soxremedy, muft have all : 
Though you procur’d her deat the world Pall not 
Report, fhe dy’d beholding to youl 
Ginet, Goe to her Sir, theld fpeak with you agen! 


Amol. Sir, if mine Eies, sn all cheir health and glory, = 


Had not the power te warm youinte Lave, . 
Where are my hopes, now: the 

Almoft forgot the benefit oflight !: 

Eld. Pal. Not love Lasky F apne mybeart! 
what oaths «-: 
Or. exectgtions'can peekwade your faith 
From fuch - = ime 

Amp, Vd have 'fometefhimony Sit; ; ftat 
Paffne the world; my Sona 


My death, vere’ howd ebufeer’d —_ cht few’ d. : F 


So much requitsl, as deciates he wer : 


Of gentle bumane xacel: « ee eae 
“Eld. Pal, What fhall I doe ? eS i. 
- Prefcribeme dangers new, horrid ab thefe::. 


Which Mid-nighs firestheger,: in-Gities overgrown, i 


Or Wineersfouns prodine ac Sea; and: aa 
How fat mylave wikkalteme: lap (0. 
Apamens sh’efteesnof | yauts 
; Ampl. io ore your oe which I rep 
ropliesno: danger Six’; :’cisnot, in waa: we 
Turge any thing, but what your own defcts 
— Would chufe!~ <0: 
- Bld. Pal:Nameit dso eager: Mattifie; chain 
From the encounteror’ theiygame,:myhat.; ; 
Fierce appetite dj rsixifheuumy fireiigeh f.' 
bop pl Via only: this: for fearifanie other Silt 
Enjoy you whenI'm cold in my laft fleepls : i 
would intreag yoirts. fe ere, a fiek s 
Languifh, and dye with mee! » 


Fees Pal. How ene you: | t kebab 
‘Tweres 


a7 


¥ are dim; and ‘have 3 


enn cute Shen, 


7 


a“ eS @ 
"Twere fit, you haftned her to write — a oe. ls 
She can beftow, and in fome form of Law ea 
I fear, fhee’s mad! her Irafes are {9 of a 
Shee'l never find them to het ufe agen 7 | oe 4 mee 

, Lace. Ipray Sir why 2, - bee 9 

— Eld, Pal. Didyou not hheate vitae scat cf 
Shee makes; that I wauld fic and dye with: her ?. ; 
Luce. Does this requelk. feem ftrange? yeu will do 
For a Lady, that deny to bring her’ — Cbg: 

Onward ny A journey 5 ar is’ *c Youur thritt a et 
Alas-vou np, Soule vel without. charge |. 
tht pa 7. Her lef ull is cainted. 190") 

Ampl. Is he nos, will Fyyee 2.) | 
E/d. Pal, My belt sear : dy, Iam. ring. 
Refign my felf to any death! | 
Da not falped. amy kindoet Pee In. ‘roth. CE 
I've} vf ineéfs upoh Earth wal hold me here ces 
At leaft a: {core or rmo'of- ye . bac ahen | 
T at s done; I'am content to follow: you! . - 
--Geyp. Af this perfwafion cannot seach ¢t. your. 
Confent; ; yetlet me witnels fo muchlove ||| 
"a 7 yOM, ag may, falas Your ne $04 Bs 
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Sit down. fa ier ras trye rated ine 
It you youn jee preitpal Abies 2 Be i -y 


pr reery isnot. qa Sir i ve sect z ry" 
| Eid. Pal, My. Pacer grant you; | Ly cai 4 
4 Lorch, and deed with sebinast pil ay Mueane.s 


iveriagemot 1 | 
T ch Dare. Fa bon whe, Alar foe fe 


ee 


. wo 's . . 
: oN eas Roget 
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A A facrifice fiach much more'ehtraifls int! 
Luce.Yet ftitl your forrow alters not your face? = 
Eld. Pal. Why no, 1 fay!No‘man,thateverwas 

Of Nature’s making: ‘hath a face moulded - 

. With lefs help for hypoctifie’ than’ mine! a | 

—— Giner. Great, pitty Sirf | , 
Eld. Pal. Though: {éndur'd thie Diet and die Flix ; 

Lay feven daysburied upto'thLipsliked 9° 

Deceas’d fad Indian in warm fand ; ‘whilft his: . 

Afflided Femate wipes his fale foadi off a: 

With her own hait:; feeds him with Bidsof cart ~ 

For his falad ;‘and“Pulp of Saffa for ~ = - 

His Bread; I fay, all this endur’d'would.not ~~ 

: apg you arewr dt, eonete that! 


wINee 


| "ater J vi ne i : 
am Wat thal wé do: Sir ib Thrifts come , 
ome! °”! 
7 Pad. Sir T vant T brit 1 Lice My Ladie! s Guaidi- 
anSir!, ~'* 
“Amp He meets threxpected fou .juft to my wif! 
Lace, What,hathhe broughé a Hasband for my Lady , 
 -Esgid: Theréis a'certain, one lege’ Gentleman,, 
Whofe better Halfor limbs is wood , for whom; _ 
Kind Nature did provide no hands, to 2g uae 
Stealing ; and to augment his ‘rina ve 
Hee’s crooked as a Witches Pid! 
, Late, Ishe fo much wood 3 © 
* Evsbine SO thuch; that if my Lady wi wete in in healch; | 
| And married tohim, as her'Guardian did j 
Propofe, we fhould have : an excellent * generacicd 7 
Of Bed:ftaves, °*Zvte. When do¢s he come ? 
Engine. To melt iFhis flow Litter: will confent 
For they conyey hit tenderly, left his 
oer Bones fhouid grate togethiet / Sit Pallatine: 
T wi 


a 
t 
s 
aah ye oS 


“ni SES oe: 7 
with you could efcape my Mafters fight: 7 
El. Pal. 1s he coming hither ? ee 
Engine. Hee’s at the door! My Ladies fickniefs was 
lo fooner told him, but he ftraight projects _ 

o proffer her a Willof his own making! 

le means Sir to be heir of all: if he | 
hold fee'you here, he would fufpe& my loyaltie, . 
inddoubt you for fome cunning Inftriment, = 
‘hat means to interrupt his covetous hopes! 

Edd. Pel. Then Ile be gone. 3 

Engine. No Sir, heneeds muft meet you in 

four paffage down! befides, it is not fic - 7 

‘or you and your gteathopes, with my dependanci¢ ” 
)nboth, co have you abfent when my Ladydyes; —- 
_know'you muft have all: Sir Icould wifh 

That wee might hide you here ! — ; 
Driw out the Cheft within, that’s big enough 
Toholdyou: itweredangerousto have (Chef 
My Ladies Guardiaiito find you Sir !-—T hey draw ina 
* “ Eld, Pal. How ! \ayd up like a brufh’d Gown undef 
Andkey! By this good light, not1! (lode 
- Luce. © Sir, if but to fave the honour of | 
‘Your Miltris fame, what will he think to fee 

Socomely, and fo fttaight a Gentleman 

Converfe here with aLadyin lier Chamber. . 

And in a time chat makes for his fufpition too, 

When hee’s from home! a 

_Eld. Pal, {hate enclofure, I! 

Itis the humor of a diftrefs’d Rat! - cere 

Giner, Teis retirement Sir, and you'tcomeforty 

Agen, fo fage! | | ao 

, Ampl. Sit Pallatine\—> : . 
Luce, Your Lady callsSir, tohet,and bekindf. 

_ Ampl. Will you permit the laft of all my howers - 

Should be defil’d with Infamie, proclaim’d — - 
By lewder Tongues, tobéunctiafteevnag Ma 


fee 
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iy death ? what will my Guardian su to find 
You here? 

Eld. Rai. No more, Ue in! but think on’t gentle Lady 
Firft to bate inwardly, andthento have } 
My outward perfon fhut thus and inclos'd - 

From day light, and your compiny ; I fay ( Chef: 
But ehink, if be not worfe than death !— He enters th 
Amp. Lock him up Lace fafe as thy Mayden-head:- 
Enter Sir Tirant Thrift. 
Thrift, Engine, where's my charge Engine, my 
deate charge! 
Engin, Sick.as Itold-you Sir, and lot toall . 
The hepe, that earthly « ned’cine can procure / 
‘Her Phyfitians have taken their laft fees 
And then went hence fhaking their empty heads, 
As they had left lefs. brain than hope! 
_T hrift. Alas:poor Charge ! ' come, let me fee ker 
~* Engine! | 
Luce. At diftance Sir, I pray, for I have heard 
Your breath is fomenghat fowre, with igi Sir, 
On Holptsy Eeves! . _ 
Thrift. Ha! whatis thee Engine? | 
Engin, A pure,good foul,one that your Ward def rd 
For love and kindreds fake, ‘thave neer her at 
Her death, thee’l outwatcha long Rufh Candle, 
_ And reades to her ali night the Pofie of “ 
Spiritual Flowers! 
Thrift, Does fhe not gape for Legacies > 
Engin Fyeno! there’s a Cornelian Ring, perhaps 
_ Sheelaimesar,coft Fen Groats, ora meena Smack, 

My Lady made now ‘saintt her wedding: Sir; 

Trifles which Mayds defiretoweep upon 

WithFun’ral Tales, after a Midna Poffic 

T: fad Thou faydt below, the hath made mee her 
elre. | 

Engin, OF: all, ev en 10 her c Sipps and het Pins a | 
Amp. ! 
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Amp. Luce, me thought Lucel heard my Guardi- 

ans voyce | . oO 

Engin. \tfeems het fenfes are grown warm agen, ' 
our prefence willrecoverher! 

Thrift. Willicrecover her, thenTle be gon! — - 
Engin. No Sir, fhee’l firaight grow cold agen ! On'onf 
1¢ fooks that you would fpeak to her. | 
| Thrife. Alas poor Charge ! Little thought to fee 
his doleful day. 
Amp. WeeallaremortalSir! 

Thrift. I've taken ¢are, and labour, to provide 
. Husband for thee, hee’sin’s Litternow, _ 
laftening to Town; a fine young Gentleman! 
inely a liccle rumpled in the womb, _ : 
‘fich fals his Mother took, after his making. ie 

Amp. Death is my husband now ! but yet I thank 
ou for your tender pains, and wifh you would 
ontinue it in quiet governing my Legacies, 

Vhen I am paft the power to fee tt Sir; 
foufhallenjoy all! — , iene te 

Thrift. This will oceafion more Church building ; 

\nd raifing of new Hofpitals, there were | : 
now before; but Charge you’thaveitfo. 

Amp, Me make Sir one requeft ; which I have hope, - 
You’! grant in thankfulnefs to all my bounty ! oa 

af O deare Charge ! any thing ! Your Couzen 

ere | | 


shalt witnefs the confent and A@. 
Amp, Becaufe 1 would not have my vanitiey 
Remain, as fond examples to perfwade — 
AnimitationinthofeLadiesthat ©. © |” 
Succeed my youthful Pride i’th Town : my Plumes; 
fantaftick Flowers, and Chains; my haughty Rich * - 
Embroideries : my gawdy Gowns, and wanton Jewels, 
thave lock’d-withina Chel. 
Laté. There Sir, there the Cheftftand, 
Gr a Cock Arnph | 
Ee eel 


XN 


~ 


| Ylehaveno‘more, nor(f - heare ) no Burrit wine;, 
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“Ampl. And 1 defire it maybe buried with me ! 
Thrift. Engine, take care Engine, to fee it done ! 
Ampl, Now Sir, 1 befeech you leave mee: for’twil ; 
But make my death more forrowful, thus to | 


— Continue my converfe with one, Ifo 


Much love, and mutt forfake atlaft. | 
Thrift. Alack, alack | bury her to night Exgine ! 
Engin, Not Sir, unlefs fhe dies, Her Anceftors 

Have fojourn’d long here in St. Bartholmewes, oj 

‘And there’sa Vaule i’ch Parith Church, kept only © 

For her Family ; fhe muft be buried there. 

Thrift. 1 Engine,}, and letme fee, the Church 
Thou knowft, joyns to my houfe, a’ good prevention ; 
From a lirge walke , twill fave the charge of -Torch- . 

. light. oy 
Entin® What Fun’ral Ghefts > the neighbours Sr, ; 
willlook 7 

To beinvited ! - oe 
Thrift. No morethen willfuffice . 

‘To carry down the Corps, and thou knowlt Engine, 

Shee is no great weight. _ = 
Engin. And what to entertain them Sir ? M3 

Thrift. A little Rofe-marie, which thou mayft {teal 
From th’ emple Garden, and as thany Comfits ~ 
As might ferve ro Chriftena Watch-mans Baltard :. 
Twillbeenough!- 9-0 os 

Engin. This will not doe t Your Citizea 
Isa moft fierce deyourer Sir, of Plums! 
Six willdeftroy as ‘many ascan make © 
A Banquetfor an Armie!.: . 7 


- 


_ Thrift, We have no more, Engine. a 


t ' 
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I doe not like this drinking heafths to’th memory.“ . 


O’thdead; itisprophane, .. 2. 
_ Engin, Youareobay'd! 
But Sir, ler mé advife you now to truft 


pti 


The 
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The care and benefit of all your fate ~~ 
Prefents you in this houfe, to my difcretion 
And get you inftantly to horfe agen. 

Thrift. Why Engine, {peak ? 

Exgin. Inbrief, you know, thatall _ 
The. Writings which concern your Wards. sate: 
Lye at her Lawyers fifteen Miles from hence! 
Your credit, he not knowing ( Sir ) fhee’s fick, 
Will eas'ly tempt them to your owa Poflefiion: 
Which, once injoy’d, y’are free from all gn futes 
His envie might incenfe her scp tol. 

Thrift. Enough Exgine, 1 am gene! by eee? 
Engin, If you thould meet the croaked Lover in . 
His Litter Sir ( as’tis in your own rode y 

You may perfwade him move like a Crab, backward ; 
_For here’s no mixture, but with worms: 
Thrift. ’Tis well — on, Begins | ! farewell 

—— _ Engine! | ae 
Be faithful and be rich ! —-— |. 7 

Engin. My breeding ae | 
Good manners Sir, teach me tattend your ‘bounty { A 
| Thrift, But Engine, I could with, fhe would be fure. 
a dyetonight! | | 
in, Alas good Soul ! Ie andertake ; 
She ofa do anythingtopleafe youSir! = Exit Thri’t. 
| Ampl. Engine thou haft wrought above ees power . 
Of Accident, or Art! - 
Engin. ify you confider’t with a jut 
_ Andlib’rall brain ; ficft, toprevent — - 
Th'accefs, and tedious vifits of. the Fiend 
‘His love-fick Monfter, and then rid him hence, 
_ Upon a journey to- preferve thishoufe ~~ . 
~ Empty and freeto celebrate the reft 
Ofourdefigns! |. “¢ at the Cheft, 

Luce. This Engine, is thy Holiday 1—— J uce knocks 

What ses 1 Sir Pallatine, are you within ? | 
E3 Eld. Pal, 


63 | 7, he: Wits, 
‘Eid, Pal. is Sir T irant Piri gone > open Lady?” 
open! 

Luce. The Cazement Sir I will, a lictle to : 
Increafe your witfhips allowance of dire!—opens awicke |: 
But th’troth, for oe limbsyoumay at th’endaf to 
As foon. expectit itia Gally Sir, ‘the Chefs 
After fix Murders'andaRape! ve 

Eld. Pal. How Lady of the aon 1 Lace Sir Laurcela fe 

_ Yomaybeliev’t, if your difcreet faith pleafe ; | 

‘This Tenement is‘cheap; here yow fhall dwell, 

Keepe home, and-be no wanderer! * 

 Eld. Pal. The Pox take me if I like this ! fure when 

Th’advice of th’Ancients is bucask’d, they’l fay 

Tam now worle, than in che fate’ of j a Bawd |" 
‘Engin. 'D youknowthisLadySir?? x, 

, Eld. Pal. TheLady Ample! : "4 

Her vayle’s off too’? “and in the tnty gat | 

Of health and merriment ! Now.fhall I Brow | 

‘As modeft asa fnayle that in’s affiiion | 

Shrinks up himfelf, and’s horns into his fhell, 

Afham’d ftill to.be feen, 

" Ampl: Couldit thou believe, * 

_ Thou bearded Babe ! thou dullingeridrer ? 

Male rather in the back, than inthe brain, 
‘That I could ficken for thylove ? for chr cold 
Society ofa thin Northern Wit! ——£/d, Pallarine fings a 
__ Ela. Pal, Then T-royans waile with great remorle, cr 
~The Greeks are lock'd i’ch wooden hotte ! Enter Yo: Pal ted 
_ Luce. Pall, come in Pall ‘tis done! the a Maa at 


_ Of Land, is now contented witht his own length. °° dm 
: Ample. ‘Your Brothers cometo fee vo Siro My 
Eld.Pal. Brother | Mad Girles thefe | ‘conldtt . by 
 believ't firrah! | ty, 
Tam Coffin’d up likea Salmon Pye, oe an 
New: ent from Den’ fire fora token! Come, Magee coats JH 
Breal uptheCheft / a eee ee 

: Yo: Pali | 
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Yo: Pal. Stay Brother, whofe Cheftisic? 
El. Pal Thoul’task more queftions then a Contta ble ° 
In’s fleepe ! prethee difpatch ! . re a ee 
- Yo: Pal. Brother, I can, igs 
» But marke the Malice ‘and the envyof — | 
Your nature: Iamno fooner exalted Cae 
To rich Poffefitons, and a gloriousmeen’, x. 
- Rurftraight youtempt mee toa eee ee 
Of all , tocommit Felony; break open Chefs! > 
EL, Pal. Ofor Dame Patience! the FoolsMiltrefs] 
Yo: Pal. Brother, you have prayd well, Sa ven rene 
her you? 
You muft forfake your own fair fertile gia 
Tolivehereby your Wits! 9. °. : ot a 
Luce. Anddream Sit of . es. 
Enjoying goodly Ladies fix yards high! oe 
Wich Sattin Trains behind them terf yards longs 32. 
Amp, Cloth’d allin Purple, and imbroydred la 
Emboffements wrought in Imag’ry, the works.’ 
O'th ancient Poets drawn into limilitude, | 
AndcunningYhapef 
Gin, And this actain’d Sir b yout Wits. "(but 
Yo: ‘Pal. Nothing could pleafe your haughty Paltac 
The Muskatelli, and Frantiniak Grape!: 
Your Turin and your Tufcan Veale, with Red: - 
Lege’d Partridge of tlie Genoa hils 1 3 
— _ Engin, With your broad Livero'th Venetian Goofe; 
_ Fatned by a Jew: and igs apes as 
_ Bredivth Geneva Lake.? = 
Ampl, i 
- Luce. Rau this maintain 7 Sir oy your Wits 
Guntet, 
Eng. And then you talked § Sir of your Snails t’ane from 
The dewy Marble Quarries of Carrara, | 
And fows'd in Luca Oyte , with Cream of Z witcerland, : 
pa acme patte, 


ww 
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Yo: Pal Your Angelots of Brie ' 
Your Marfolini, and Parmafan of Lod: ! 
‘Your Malamucka Mellons, and Cicilian Dates: pe 
And then to clofe your proud voluptuous Maw, - 
‘Marmalad made, by the deanly Nunns of Lisbonne! 


Amp. | 
Luce. Sails thus fealted by your wits! 
Ginet. 

Eld. Pal, Deafned withtyranny? is there no end ! 

.  Ampl..Yes Sir, an end of you, you fhall be-now: 

— Convay’d into a cloffe. dark, Vault. there keep — 
‘My filent Grandfire company , and all } 
The Muficke of your groanes, engrofs to phar own |i 

Eld. Pal. How! buried, andalivee = cet iF 
Yo: Pal. Brother | your ‘hand | hy 
Farewel | I’m for the North ! the fame of this 
“Your voluntary death, will there be thought 
Pure courtefie to me 1 mean to take : 

’ Poffeffion fir, and'patiently converfe | 
With all thofe Hindes, thofe Heards; and Flocks, | 
“That you difdain’d in fulnefs of your Wit / re ie 

- Exce. Help Pall to carry himi she takes itheavily!—_ 
Eld. Pal. Vile not erane er) ! fic: ! ‘murder | ! fire | | 
! treafon!:. 
-Maorder ! ‘treafon ! fre! —— 
Amp. Alasyouarenotheard! 
The houfe contains none bat our felves! = 
Exit carrying out rhe Chef 
Enter T. ek Pert, Mfeager, ake 
Pert. We bring you fir, commends from Pallatine! $i 
Thwack, Thad aslive,y’ had brought it from the Devil! *(; 

Together with his horns boyld roa Jelly, a 

| 

| 


.Fora Cordial againft luft ! | 
Meag. We mein the younger Pailatine one. Sir 
T hat loves your perfon, and laments this chance, 
W hich his falfe mea hath or ™ top 
Pert, | 
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Pert. And as we told you Sir, by his command, 
Wehave compounded with the Conftable ; 
In whofe dark houfe, y’are now a Prifoner.: 
But Sir, tak‘ton my "Faith ; ; you mutt disburfe ! 
For Gold is a Reftorative, as well 
To liberty ashealth! Thwack, And you bofeeve. 
(It feems that your fmall-tinie Officer 
- Will take his Unction in the Palm as lovingly, 
As your exalted Grandee that aws all 
With hideous voice and face. 
Pert. Fven fo the Moderns renderit? 
Thwack, But Gentlemen, you ask a hundred pounds ; 
Tis all I’'veleft. Pert. Sir, do but think whaca | 
 Prodigious blemifh it will be both to 
Your ingenuity, and fame, to be 
Letray’d by one, that is believ'd no wittier than 
_ Your, felf, and lye imprifon’d fora Bawd!: | 
Thy. Sir name it not! You kill me through the: ear ; 
_ Ydrather Sir,-y’ould take my. Mother from 
Her grave, and put her todo Pennance in 
Her winding fheet : there is the Sum.— ee 
Meag. Vlein Sir,and difcharge you! Exit Meager. | 
Thw.Thefe carnal Mul@s and Tributes are defignd 
Only to fuck vain people ashave Land, 
Are you, and your friend Landed Sir? 
Pert. Such Land as we can fhare Sir inthe Map. 
Thw.Lo'you there now : Thefe live by their Wits { 
| ey fhould nor I take the next Key T meet, 
And open this great head 5 totryif there : 
Be any brains left,but fowre Curds and Plum-broth! { ; 
- Couzen’d in my Youth! couzen’din my Age! | 
' Sir, do you judge, if Ihave caufeto curfe _ 
This falfe inhumane Town! when I was young, - 
Iwas arreftedfora ftale commodity 
OF Nut-crackers, long Gigs, and Cafting oe 
Now] am. ald, , imprifon’ fora Bawd! us 
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Pert. Thefeare fad Tales. 

Thw, Iwill write down to’th Country to dehort 
The Gentry from coming hither, Letters | 
Of ftrange dire News, You fhall difperfe them Sir, 

Pert. Moft faithfully : | 

Thw. That there are Lents, fix years long proclaim’d 

by ch State: m 
That our French and Deal Wines are poyfond fo 
Wich Brimftone by the Hollander, that they 
_ Will onely ferve for Med’cine to recover 
Children of the Itch, and there is not left 
Sack enough, to mull for a Parfons cold. 
Pert. Thisneeds muft terrifie ! 
Thw. That our Theaters are raz'd down , and where 
They ftood, hoarfe Midnight Leétures preach’d by 
Wives 
Of Comb-makers,and Mid-wives of Zower-wharf. 
Pert. ’Twillcake impregnably! — 
Thw. And thata new Plantation Sir (mark me) 
Is made ith Covent Garden, from the Sutlerie - 
O'th German Camps, and the Suburbs of Paris, 
Where fuch a fale difeafe reigns as will make 
Saffafras dearer than Unicorns Horn! | 

Pert. This cannot chufe but fright the Gentry hence, 
And more impoverifh the Town, thana | 
Subverfion of their Fair of Bartholmew, 

The abfence of the Terms and Court! 
| Thw. You fhall (ifmy projections thrive ) in lefs 
(Sir) thana year; ftable your horfesin H 
The New Exchange, and graze them in the o/d. 7 
Enter Yo. Pallatine, Meager, Queafie, Snore, 
Mf, Snore. ee ee 
Pert. Jog off,there’s Pal/,treating for your liberty. 
Yo: Pall. The Canopy, the Hangings and the Bed,. - 
Are worth more than your Rent! come,y’are overpaid ! 
Befides, the Gentleman's betray'd, he isnoBawd: — - 
od by . Sm, ry 
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Swor. Truely,a very civil Gentleman! . 
»Las, he hath only roar’d, and fworn, and curs’d 
Since he was vane : no bawdry He affure ye! 
a Snor, Goffip Lucafie, what a good’yer wonld 
ye have ? 
wea. Tam content if you and I were friends : 
Yo. Pall, Come, tome, agree! vis that ever bleed, 
And fuffer in your ‘wars! 
Mift.Snore Sweet Matter Pallatine, hear mebut fpeak ! 
Have I not often faid, Why neighbour Queafie, 
Come to my houfe , bef des, your Daughter Mall, 
You know faft Pompeon time, din’d with me thrice, 
When my childs beft yellow Rockings were mfg, 


| Anda new Pewter Porringer mark’d with P. Z. 


Snor.. for Elizabeth Snore’ . 
Mift.Snor The Pewterer that mark’d it was my Un- 

~ Que. Why, did my Daughter fteal your goods ? 7 

Mift. Snor.You hear me fay nothing, but there is: 

‘As bad as this (I warrant ye) learr’c at - 
The Bakehoufe1He have an Oven o mine own thortly, 

Yo.Pal.Come no mcrewords'there’s to reconcile y ou, 
In Burnt Wine,and‘Cake, Go, get ie all in: 

I'm full of bufinefs, and Rrange Miftery. | 
Exeunt Snore, Mit. Sucre, Qucafi te 
Meag. A hundred Pail; ‘twas all his ftore, it lies 
Here my brave boy, warm and fecure in Pouch, 
‘Pert. Weel fhir’tanon.—What. need you bluth Sir 
Like a Maid newly undone ina dark ° ( Mugla, 
Entrie? There are difafters fure, as bad 
As yours recorded in the Citie Annals, 
hw. Your Brother isa Genrleman of a 

Mofkt even, and bleffed compofition, Sir ; 
His very blood, is made of .H yy Watir, ° 
__ Lefs fale, than ‘Almond-milk. } 

To, Pal. My filly reprehenfion’s were defpist ds ; 
Y’would be his Difciple, and followhim, = 
‘Ina new Path, unknown to his own fet. =. Yr 
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Yet I’ve walked in it fince , and profper'd as 
You fee, wichout or Land, or Tenement. 


— Thw.’Tis poffible to live b’our Wits! that is 


As evident as light, no humane learning» 


_ Shall advifemefrom thatFaich: 
Yo. Pa/, Sir Knight, what will you give worthy my 
~ And me,if aftera concealment of (brant 


Your prefent fhame, I can advife you, how, 

T°atchieve fuch ftore of wealth, and treafure, as_- - 

Shalt Keep you here, th’exemplar glory of . 

The Town, a long whole year without relief 

Or charge, from your own Rents. This (1 take it) 

Was the whole Pride,at which,fome few days fince, 

Your fancie aim’d| _ 
Thw. This was Sir in the hours © 


Of haughtinefs and hope ! bur now— 


Yo. Pal, Ue do’t : whilft my poor Brother too,low,and 
Declin’d, fhall fee, and envie it. _ 
T hwack, Live in full port, obferv'’d, and wondred at? 
Wine, ever flowing in large Saxon Romekius 
‘About my board, with your foft farfnet fmock 


At night, and forreign Mufick to entranfe? .- 


Yo. Pal. All this, and more than thy invention can 
Invite thee too, 


' Thy. Vemake thee heirof my -— - 


Eftate! take my righthand, and your two friends 


 .Forwitnefles. Yo, Pa/. Enough, hear me with hafte! 
The Lady Ample’s dead , Nay,there are things — 


Have chanc’d {ince your concealment far more fit 
For wonder Sir, than this: Out of a filly piety, 7 
T’avoidathirft of Gold, and gawdy Pride 


Vth world, fh’ath buried with herin a Cheft, - -- Pa 


Her Jewels, and her Clothes, befides, as I’m 
Enform’d by Lace (my wife Intelligence) 

Five thaufand pounds in Gold, a Legacie, | 
Feft byher Aunt more then her Guardian knew ! - - - 


i 


\ " 


Thwack, | 
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Thwack, Well whacof this ? Bs 
Yo. Pal. Your felf, and J, joyird Sir ina moft firm 

And loyal League, may rob this Cheft :. 
Thwack. Martie, and will. . oe 
_ Yo. Pad. Then when your promife is but ratifi'd, 
* Take all the treafure for your own expences 
-  Thw. Come let us go, my fingers burn till they 
‘Are telling it: The night will grow upon’s: . - 
' Only you and J, Ie not truft new Faces: . 
Difmifs thefe Gentlemen. Yo. Pal, At the next ftreet 
Sir? | 
Thw. This isat leaft a girn of Fortune, if 
Not a fair fmile. I’m ftill for my oldProblem , 
Since the living rob me, Ile rob the dead. 
Yo. Pad, On my delicious Pert : Nowis the time _ 
To make our Purfesfwell, and Spiritsclimbe. : 
| | - Exennt omnes. 


ACT, s. SCEN. x. | 


Enter Yo, Pallatine, Ample, Luce, Engine, with a 
| Torch. | as 
_ Yo. Pal, Engine, draw out the Cheft, and ope the Wic- 
Letus not hinder himtheayre, fince tis == (ket! 
Become his food! . E/d. Pal, Who’s there 2-what are 
you,fpeak! 9° 
Amp. A brace of mourning Virgins Sir, that had 
Youdy’din Love, and in your Wits, wouldnow 
' Have brought Rofes, and Lillies, Buds of the Brier , 
"And Summer Pinks to ftrew upon your Herfe, 
Eld. Pal. Then yourefolve medead) 
— *Twere good that you woald fo refolve your 
fies -_ ori 
__» Yo, Pal, She counfels youto-wife and fevere thoughts ; 
Why,youare no more mortify’d, then Men... 
oper oar Be A at oue i ‘ That 
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That are about to dance theMorrice! | 


Eld. Pal. Ladies and Brother too ( whom Ibegin 
To worfhip now, for cendernefs of heart ) 

Can you believe, fam fo leaden, ftupid, 

And fo very a Fith, to think you dare — 

Thus murther me in 1 bravery of Mirth, 

You have gone far: part of my fuff rance I 
Confefs 4 jultice to. me | 

— Amp. O,do you fo! 

Hath your heart, and brain met upon that point ;. 
And render’d you filly to your own thoughts! 

E/d. Pal. Somewhat miftaken i’ch projection of 
My journey hither /- Three hours in a Cheft 
Among the dead , will proficmore than three 
Years ina Study ; ’Mongit Fathers, Schoolmen, 
And Phylofophers ! ! 


Yo. Pal. And yrare perfwaded now, that there is . 


relttive 


_ Toth maintaining of a poor younger Brother, 


Something befide his Wits? 

E/d. Pal. ’Tisfo conceiv'd! 

Ampl.’ And ‘that we Ladies of the: Town, or Court, 
Have not fuch waxen hearts, that ev'ry beam 
From a har Lovers Ee, can mele them through 
Que Breafts? .. 

_Eld, Pal. Faith, ’tis imapin'd. too! 

| Luce That though th’unruly Appetites of fome 
Perverted few of our fraile Sex, have. made _ 


Them yield their honoars to unfaveful love ; 


Yet there isno fach want ofyou Male-finners 


As fhould conftrain them hyre youto’e.with Gold ? |. | 
' Eld. Pall. Yhave sanghe mea new Mufick, Iam af 


Confent, and:concordance / . . 
Engin. And that the nimble packing hand, the fwife 

Difordered flmffle, or the flur, or bis’ 7 

More ‘bafe a that. with youth, and any 


Eternaf 
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Eternal back, engenders for his bread ; a 
Doe all belong to Men, that may be faid 
To live Sir, by their Sinns, not by their Witts / 
Eld, Pal. Sir, whom I lovenot, nor defire co love, 
1 am of your minde too! 
| Yo: Pal. Madam, a faire converfion, ’tis now fit 
J fue unto you, for his liberty / 

Ampl. Alas, he hath fo profited in this . 

Retirement, that I feare he will not willingly 
Comeout! 

Eld. Pal. ® Lady, doubt it not! Open the Cheft 

Amp. A little patience Sir Enter Ginet. 

Ginet. Madam, we are undone, your Guardian is 
Atdore, k ocking as ifhe meant to wake 

~All his dea Neighbours inthe Church! © 

Ampl. Sofoon return’d! itis not midnight yet ! 
Engin. I know the bayt that tempts him back with fuck 
Strange hat and have according to your will 
Provided ( Madam ) to oy his hopes ! 

mies Excellent Engine ! 

Eng. This Key convays you through the Chancel to 
The houfe Gall’ry |! My way lies here, Ile let 
Him in, and try how our defign will relifh' ~ExitEngines 

Amp. Come fir itis decreed in our wife Counfell, 

You muft be laid fome diftance from this place! 

Eld. Pat. Pray fave your labour (Madam ) Ile come 

forth! ; 

Amp. No fir, not yet! | 

Eld, Pal, Brother, a caft of your voyce: ; | 

Yo: Pal. She hath the Key Brother! ’tis but an howres | 
Darke contemplation more ! 

Eld. Pal Madam here me {peak. 

_Amp. Nay no beginning of orations now , 
This is a time ofgreat difpatch, and haft, —. 
We have more plots then a General ina fiegel -Ex.car- — 

78 out the ct 
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, Enter Thrift, Engine, : oo 
Engine, None of the Writings Sir, and yet perplex : 
Your felf, with fo much fpeed i ina return! i 

fbrift. The Lawyer was trom home, but Engine ,Y 
Had hope to haye prevented by my haft,’ 

Though not ber Fun’ral, yet che Fun’ral ‘of 

The Cheft, ‘Ah dear Engine; tell me but why _ 

So much pure innocent Treafure, fhould be 

Thus thcown into a dark forgetfulnefs / rm 

Engine, \ thought Thad encouncred his i intents? 0° 
Ail Sir, that Law, allow d her bounty to — 

Beltow, is yours, but forthe Cheft, eraft mé, 
"Tis buried fir ; the Keyis here fir, of no ufe !- 

Thrift. Hah ,Engine‘Giveitme! 

Eng. And Sir, to vex your mediation more, 
Though not wich Manners, yet with truth ; , know there 
Is hidden in chat Cheft a plenteous heap 7 
- Of Gold , together with a Rope of mot 
Ineftim ible Pearl, left by her Jate 6 

Dead Aunt by. will, and kept from yourdifeovery’ ! 

| Thrift. Is this true, Engine? 

Engin, That precife ‘Chit Luce, her couzen Puritan 
Was ac ch’interring oft, conceal ‘dit till 
‘The Fun’ral forms were paft; and then forfooth, 

- Shee boafted that it was a pious Means, 

To avoyd covetous defires1’ch world ! 

Thrift, Thefe Fun’ral tales ( Engine ) are fad indeed 4 
‘Ableto melt anEye, thoughhatderthan © 2 2 2 
That heart, which did confent to fo much ctuelty, ~ 
Upon the harmtefs Treafure / | ae 

_ Engin, 1 mourn within Sir too / 

| Thrift. Giveme the Key, that leads me from ay 

houfe, | 
Unto the Chantel dodre 1. a 

Engin. Tis very lateSir, whither will you goe e- 
eg hrifi. ‘Never. too late to pray ; My heart isheaviet 

‘Ejxzin. Where fhall l waityou Sir ? Thrift 


{nh te Le 
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Thr ft. At my low. Galfry door,I may chanee fay long. 
Engine. bis takes me more than all the kindnelg 
Ever fhewdme : adecent tranfmutation.: ( Fortutie, 
I am no'more ‘your Steward, but your Spic. Excunt. 


Enter Yo Pallatine Bert, Meager, Shore andW atchmin. - 


Yo: Pal. There, there’s more pony for your Watch . 
methinks: 9 wi. a. 1 
Th’ave nor drunk Wine enough, they do not chirp.. 
Snore: ¥our Winemates theni , they underfand tr not, 
But they have very ‘good capacity:in Ale; =. 4 
Ale Sir, will heat”um.more than your Beef Brewis! 
Yor Pall: Well, let them have Alethens.... “.. 
Snor. O Sir, twill make*am fing | like the Silk. krtter 
of C Ms ke lane; a a 
Yo. Pal. Meager, goyou to Sir ten Thos hoitfe, 
Luce, and the Lady are alone;they will: -. <j > 
Have canfe to ufe your diligence, make haftel 2. 1 : 
Meag. Your dog, ty'd toa Borde, thal not out-ran 
ome! Exits «+ 
- Yo. Pad. Pert, ftay you here ih Matter Conable; 
And when occafion. calls, fee chat you draw: 
Your lufty Bill-men forth ; ; bravely advanc'd 
Under che Colours of Quieen Ample and a 
My felf, her General}. 6 Sie 
Pers. If Ale can fortifi, feat not! where’ + SinAfer le ¥. 
Yo. Pal ’mnow,.to meet bimi ‘th sade ial the 
Old Blade. | 
sulk there like a tame filcher, as: > he had’ ; 
Nere ftoln *bové Eggs from Matket women ; on 
Robb'dan Orchyard., or a Cheefe loft | - a; 
Stor. Wee'l wait your worfhip in this.corner.". 
Yo. Pat, No ftirring, till L¢ither come, or fend 3 
‘Snor, Pray Sit let's not ftaydong, “isa cold night, 


And |, have nothingon my Bed'at home;'. 
Burathin Coverlet and 7 Wives — Peticone: be 
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Shee’! neer fleep ( poor foul elk come: home,:. 
"Jo keepherwarm/' ao 
Yo: Pal. You-thall be ena for frat !: J og 
Be merry my dul Sons o'ch Night, and Chirpe’: te Exit 
Sar. Come neighbour Rynlet' fi ighing pays no Rent 
| Though the Land-Lady be inlove | t Sing out— 


C 


“They fing a Catch in nour Parts, 


oc with iabhowd on Stall. at + Trea Ttipy we play, 
For Ale Chetfe.and Puad 1g, SL itbe day, ae 
nd for over Breakfaf ¢ afterlong fitring.):" . 
we freatewsii. eae Ps 6 th Canfas cetngs 
| cee E ngine. | 
Engin, Sit, drew down your Watehi into ihe chu 
And let ’um lie hid-clofe by the Veltrie dore! - | 
-Pert, ‘Ishe'there already? > : 
Engin, Fat Carticrs Sir: make tot more hath to bed 7 
Nor lean Phylofophers torife, lyefa . ) > : 
Prepar’d things, that hee'lfind: himfelf millet. 
ae Clofe by. ithe Velinieidate.. oe 
ig. Righefie, | 
Het con my Lady, : and expedh threvenbof yen faxpel | 
Pert. Follow Mafter Conftable,, one, andone:: 
as ina File tm | sExcemnts’ 
ae Ene T hyift, with eCuide oe 
“Drift. T cannot find where they have fay her 
Coffin !".." 
But there’sthe- Chett : le draw ft ont, due I. 
May have more room, to feareh, andrifleit penn 
The weight feems.cafieto nae; though my fixgngsh « 
Be old, how:long, theu bright all powerful med 
. Migheth chouidie bid; ere the dul dead, tharare:. 
Entombd aboueshee! hete,: conld.reachithe Senfe; \- 
— Toturn-wife Ehieves, and fteal thee from, oblividn Ja 
, _ fees it) _ How 


aw 
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How! aHaltet ! what Fiend affronts me with 


This Emblem! Is this the Bore of Orient Pearl? =. 


! 


and finds a halter 
| Enter Pert, Snore, watchmen. | 

Pert. Now I havetold you Maiter Conftable, 

The intire plot, marke but, how like that Cheft, 

Is to the other, "where the Elder Pallatine 

Lies a Perdu ; 
Engine contriv’d them both!  ( Watch? 

_ Thrift. Bal | what are thefe, the Conftable and 
Pert. Ceaze on him for no lefsthan facriledge! 
Thrift Whyneighbors, Gentlemen ! | 
Pert. i italy leh him. (Cover 
Smr. Wethall know now, who ftole the Wanlcot 


_ From the Font, andthe Vicar’s Sur hifs ! 


Pert, Alas grave Sir, becomea rfeiture 


To’th King, for facriledge 


‘Thrift. Heare me but fpeak ! ; 
Snor, No notin a.caufe againft the King! | 
Pert. Lead co'sown houfle !he fhall be Pris’net che 


And lock’d up fafe enough. 


Thrift. Undone for ever —— Exennt) 
Enter Yo: Pallat : Thwack, with an Iron Crow, 

| and dark, Lanthorn. : 

Thw. Why this was fuch afirke of Piety, 


‘ Tnere heardof: ‘Bury her Gold wich her ? 


Tis ftrange Her old fhoos were not interr’d too ; 
For feare the days of Edgar fhouldreturn, 


- Wheri they eoyn'd Leather. 


oe 


Yo: Pal. Come Sir, lay down: your fftrament) 

The. Why fo? — - 

Yo: Pal, I'm fo taken with thy free jolly Nature} 
Tcannotfor ny heart proceed to more i 
Defeat upon thy liberty: all chat 
Ttoldthee were ranke fies) 

Pus How tno as trovar? 

2 
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1». Pal. Not fo muchas will iy for that fmall Candie . 

“We waite to finde it-out! . (light : 
* Thwack, 1 thank you Sir a F ling down the Crow 
of Iria | rs 
Yo, Pal. You thall have ents; wher you hear opt a 

Dark. region Sir; folemn, and fitent, as - (to this 

Your thoughts ‘mutt be, ere chey are mortify’d: : ee 
Have I now brought you, to perceive what an_— ‘g 
Tinmerife large Afs (under yourfavour Knight) = = ==} 
; You are to be feduc'd, to fuch vain firdragems 
By chat more profound Foppe,your' Friend my Brother! :,; 
, Thyy.How had been ferv’d if Pid brought my fcales ? 
“Hither, to weigh this Gold? butén! your brother ; 
_ Whofe name (lét mé tell you firit) founds far worle i 
To methen doesa Sergeant to.a.young 7 ad 


= 


Indebred Lover, that's arrefted im his Eorel, Thy 
_ And with his Miftris by hin, * uth 
_ Yo. Pall. You are believ'd: but wil you: now confirm :5 
Me to your grdceand love, if Ifhallmaket im 
- Appear, thirina kindrevengeof-what =... {iD 
You fuffred Sir, Pve made this falfe, and great, ae 
Seducer of mankind to fuffer more... - "an 
T hw. The Legend; Talmud, nor the Wie. <a 
Have not fuch doubtful tales as thefe ; but mane: c ihe 
Appear,I would have evidence. . - Kn 
Yo. Pal, Then take’t on my. Religion Sir, hen was iy 
Laid yp in durance fora Bawd before — er) 


He betray-d you tothe fame preferment. eae 
Thw. Shall this be jufifyd, when my difgrace Thy 


Cotites to be known; wilt thou then .witnefs it ? | thy 
Yo. Pal. With a deep Oath : And Sir, to eas ee h 
= favours ‘on poor me, that ever mourned’ (of ‘th 
or all your fufferings , know you fhall now bi 
See him inclosd ina: blind Cheft.wherehee = 
Lies bathrd Sir, ina greater {weat than ere 


_ Cornelius took in bis own Tub. a 7a 
ok = oo The. 
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T bw Here amonght Sepulchers,and melancholly bones: 
Let me but fee't; and I will die for j joy, 
~ To make thee inftantly my heir, . : eo 
Yo. Pall. You fhall; and yet ere-the Sun rife, find him 


- Enthrall'd cooina new diftrefs. 


7 hwack, Do’ft want money ? bring me to 0 Parch : 
ment and 
A Seriv’ner, Ile feal out two pound of Wax. =F Pal 
Yo: Pa, You Sir, my neerft Ally,are you — Ryacks at 
afleep 2 | the Che(P. 
Eld,Pal O Brother, art thou come ! quick, let me forth. 
Yo. Pal. Here is a certain friend of yours prefents. 
His loving vific Sir !——Opens the Wicket. 
- Eld.Pal. Sir Morglay Fhwack? 
I had rather have feen my fifter naked. | 
T hwack. What, like a bafhful Badger do you iii 
Your head into your hole agen? Come Sir, 
- Out with thae fage Noddle, that has contriv'd 
So cunningly for me, and your dear felf. 
Eld.Pal,Here take my Eie-lids Knight,and fow ’em up, 
I dare ‘not feethy face ! Thwack, But what think you - 
Of a new Journey from the. North, to live | 
Here by your Wits, or midnight vifits Sir, 
To the ie a Neece, Eld. Pall.¥ have offended 
Knight : 
Whip fe with wire, headed with Rowels of 
Sharp Rippon Spurs : Tle endureany thing | 
Rather than thee. : 
Thwack, We have ( I thanke your bountéous 
brain ) 
Been entertain’d, with various coriforts, Sir, . | 
Of whifpring Lutes, ro footh us into fninbers aoe 
Spirits of Clare to bathe our Temples in, : 
And then the wholfome womb of woman, too, 
That never teem’d all this for ot ial ir. 


7: Pal, Come Ile let hiny forth, | = 
Eg | Thivecks 
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rr £2) Rogae i ifthoulov’itme? = 
Nay let him be confin'd thus, one fhort moneth ! 
~ ‘Ye fend him down to Country Fairs fora 
"New motion made, b’a Germane Ingeneer ! 
Yo: Pal. *Las he is my Brother, 
Thw. Or for afolitary Ape, 
Lad captive thus by th’Hollander, becanfe , 
‘He came aloft for Spain, and would not for the States ! 
Yo: Pal. Sir Aderglay leave your Lanthorn here,and 
; My coming atyon dore ; Helethim out! ( ftay : 
But for the new diftrefs, Epromis’don — | | 
Hisperfon, take it on my manhood fir, | 
He feels it ftrait! 
Thw. Finely en{nat’d agen, “ inflandty 
To: Pal, Havea good faithandgoe! Exit. Thw. 
7 Pal. Dear Brother, wilethougive me liberty! > 
Yo: Pal. Uponcondition fir, you kifs thefe Hils, 
Swear notto follow me, but here remain | 
‘Until the Lady Ample fhallconfent, - | F 
‘To’th freedom I beftow | —He hiffes the Hilts 
» Eid, Pall. Tis done § ! a vow inviolate ! 
He opens the Cheft and lets him out. 
Yo. Pall. Now Gene Brother ! not-one curfe, nor 
thanks Exit.Yo: Pal, 
Eld. Pal. Fate, and a good Star Speed me! though = 


I have 
Long Gr ince amaz’d my felfe e’ne to a Marble; 
_ YerT have courage left, to ask, what this. 
| Might mean? Wasever Two-lege’d Man thus us “d! \— 
Enter Pert, Snore, Watchmen. | 
Pert. Pall. and.his friend are ‘gone, ‘I mutt not ftay 
His fight; bot after you have ceaz’d upon him © ) 
Lead ima Prifoner to the Lady too. ——Exit Pert, 
Sno. Warrant ye, sities he were Gog,or Heldebrand 
they Lay bold.on bith. 
Edd Pal How now i ? | What sean os Sirs : orca 
Swart 


The VU ts, 4 a” 
Sxore. Yieldto the Conftable. - 
Edd Pal. *Tis yielded fir, that you are Conflable 1 

But where have | offended | j 
Snore. Heer, Sir, you have committed 0 

And robb’dan dermans Tombe, of himfelf, 

And his Two Sons kneelingin Brafs 
Eld. Pal. How, Flea Monuments of cheir Brazen 
| skinns ? 

Snore. Look, a Darke Lanthorn, and an IronCrow; 

Fine evidence for alurie |! —— 

E/d Pal. Uike this plote! The Lady Ample and 

My Brother, have moit rare ee ant Wits; 

Now by this hand, Iam moft eegerl 

In love with both ; Ifind! have “ele rv'd all ; 

And am refolv'd c hugge them, and their defi igns ; 

Thongh they affli& me more, "and more | Whether 

multi goe? ~ 
Snore, Away with him / Saucie fellow! examine 
The Kings Conftable— —  Exenat. 
Enter Young P allatine, Thwack, Ample, Luce, 
- Meager. 3 
ager. Tam become your Guardians Jaylor,Lady; 

Ho's s fafelock’din the Parlor, and there howles 

Like a Dogg that fees a Witch flying! 

Thwack, | long to heare how my wile Tutor thrives 

Ith new defeat ! 

Amp. Tis well you are ‘converted ! Los 
Beleev’t that Gentleman deferves your thanks. | 
_ "Thwack, Lady feal my converfion on your Lipp ; ; 
_ "Tis the firlt leading Kifs, thacl intend 

For after chaftitie | -. : hiffes her. 

Yo. Pal. Luce, fee you fadke the prapolition good 
Which I fhall give my Brother from this Lady, 

Orlle fo {waddle your {mall Bones, 7 ; 

Lace. sorgg Pall, thou fhalt. Mada, _— plese to 


rn Ae JF &o To 


So rae eng 
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To what I lately mention’d to. your own defire > . 
Amp, Toev'ry' Particle and more. — Ester ‘Pert. 
Pert: Your Brother's come, this room matt be his 

prifon: © esas 


Yo. Pal. Way Lae away-: : land in the Clofer Ma- 3 


_” ‘That you may hear us both, and reach my call, “(diem 
.- Thwack, lie ftay,.and fee han. 
Yo, Pal.No Knight, you are decreed Sir Tivants ge 
Go that way Sir, and force him to compound. 
bw. Me fine him foundly,, 
Till S$ pole fhrink like a Bladder in the -fire. me 
| . on Amp, Enc. Th. Meng. Peet 


Enter 5 nore E Ider Pallatne, 


Sonor: Here Sir, this is hea Jy too weer i i 
A. great Offender... _ | : 

Eld. Pal. Sacriledge ! very well, | 
Now all the Pulpic-Cufhions, all the Hearfe-clothes, 
And winding theets that have been ‘ftoln about 
The Town this year, willbe laid to. my charge. 


To: Pal. Pray leave us Mafter Conftable, and look ' q 


Unio yout orher- Bondman in-the Parlor —ExisSnore. 
- Eld, Pal, -Thisis the wictiett. ar as that out 
Ere had, I Jove him beyond hope ot Init, ( name 
My Father: dias no Poet fure; I. wonder oo 
How he got him ? 

Yo: Pal. I know you curfe me now. 

E/d. Pal. Brother, introth youlie, ane who. ere bes 

Jievesit. © :- 

Yo. Pal. Indeed you doe ; Conjurers i ina a Circle, 
That .bave rais’d upa wrong fpirit, curfe not: 
Sé ‘much, nor yet fo inwardly." . 
_ Eld, Pel. I’ve:.a great mind to ifs thee, 

— Yo: Pall. You have-not fure? . c 
“Bld. Pal. ¥ thall doo't, and. cat up thy lips. fo fis, 
Til ph'aft nathing lef to cover any teeth. .. Per 

wWIOOGQ IE 0, bale 


4 
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¥o, Pai. And can ‘you think all the affliGions you 
- Endur’d, were merited , firft, for mifleading — . 
Morglay, your old friend , then, neglect of me. - 
And haughty ‘over-valuing your felf ? - 
_ © Edd: Pad. Brother > I murmute not, the Traps that 
ie aa | | eae 
Have laid, were fo ingenions, I could with 
. To fallin them agen: : 
Yo, Pal. The Lady Ample Sir , 
There is the great contriver that hath weav'd 
Thefe knots fo intricate and fafe: ’Las, 1’ 
_ Was but her lowly Inftrament. : 
E/d. Pal, Ah that Lady! werela King, fhe fhould 
Sit with me under my beft Canopie, 4 
_ A Silver Scepter in her hand, with which, 
I'd give her leave to break my head for ev'ry faule 
~ Jdid commit. Hoek | 
Yo. Pal. But fay, I bring this Lady Sir, unto 
Your lawful fheets, make her your bofome: wife: 
Befides,the plenty of her heritage , : 
| How would it found, that you had conquered her 
Who hath fo often conquer’d you? _ 
_ Eld. Pal, Dear Brother, no new plots: a 
°. Pal, Six thoufand poundsSir is your yearly Rent, | 
A fair temptation toa difcreet Lady: - 
Luce, hath fill’d both mine Ears with hope, hefides, 
Theard her fay, fhe nere fhould meet a map, 
That fhe could more fubdue with Wic and Govern- 
Fld. Pat. That lle venture. = (ment. 
_ 20'Pal. Well my firft bounty is your freedom Sir, 
Forth’Conftable obeys no Law, bit mine, 
And now, Madam, appear!’ - © Zytep Ample, Luce. 
Amp, Yare welcome *mongtt the fiving, Sir; 
E/d. Pal. Lady, no words , if y’ave but fo much 
As could 


a 


fecure one that your Eyes affect. os ' 


! 


3 
Amp. Why, you'r grown acogant agen: tee 


NM et to affe you? ily, Be 4g 

| E/d, Pal, Ihave a hear (land ucko my felf, oo. 
Towith they. could; Owefheuldlive. © = i 

- "Amp. “Not byour Wits, ri 
-Eld. Pal: No no! but with fuch foft content ; a in x: 
Confpiracie, how tobetray ourfelves .. Ne 


To new delights keep, harmonie withno is] 
‘More noyfe, than what the upper motions make ; 7 
And this fo conitant too, Turtles themfelves, 

Seeing our faith, thall fight their own, and pine : | 


Wich jealoufte. : bet 
Ampl. Luce, The youth talks fence now, no Med’. 7 
cinefor art 


The brain, like to captivity ina dark Chet. a) 
Yo: Pall. O Madam,’ youare cruel ! | 16 
~ Amp. Well my fad Convertite : joy yet at this: 

I’ve often made a vow, to matryon ok 

That very day my Watdthip is expir’d : 7” 

And two hours fince, thatlbertybegun, .. _, ,. 

_ Luce. Nay, heare her out! your wifhes:are r faw 5}, 


cie Sir, b, 

| Amp, And know, my gloryis dif atch. My Anceftors * 
Were of the fierie w, my ory aughtme Ne: od 
Hotea ernefs, and hatte ! | “ile 
Eld Pall. Letmeberade | Sy 
Awhile, ; lye with your judgememt, and beget ON 


Sages on ‘that ! My deareft, chiefeft Lady '— 
Ampl. Yout brains yer owle, and will cepa agen. 1) 
+ ‘Eld,Pall. No more : Ile {wallow down my Tongue! 
Amp. If Sir your nature be fo excellent, kg 


As your kind Brother hath confitm’d to Luce, in 


And mee, follow, and Ile refent you fteaight | tt 

With certain writings you fhall feal to, hoodwinck'd, 

And purely i ignorant of what they-are: ce ahi 8 
oe! 


: wee 2 
——' - 6 
& ‘ ~ 


Toews, | 

| This is - fwiftelt and the caficlt teft, 

That I can make of your bold love ; ; doe this, 

Perhaps, Imay vouchfafe to marie you. | 

The writings are wi - 
 E/d Pal, Lead me to tryal, come! — 
‘efmp. But Sir, iff fhould marry you, it is 

- Inconfidence, I have the better Wit; 

And can fubdue you ftill to quietnefs, 

Meek fufferings, and patient awe. | 
Eld. Pal. Yourapmeftillanew.. 

To: Pall. a Lace, our hopes grow frong and’ Gi- 
~  . antly! Exeunt. 
Enter Thrift, Snore, A1ist. Snore, Ducafie, ¢, Ginet. 

:  Guiner. To him Miftrifs Snore 37tis he has kept 
Your Husband from hisBed fo long, to wate 
Him for aChurch Robberie ! ‘ 
Mift. Snor. Ab, thou Pudas | 1 enone what 
~  thou’l{t come to ! | 
Remember the Warrant thou fenr ft for mee 
Into Dack-lane, ‘caufe I call'd thy Mayd Trot! — 
When Iwas fainr‘invite thy Clerke.to. a . heart ! 
Fee Pye, fentme b’a Temple Cook, my Sifters Sweet- 
Dava. Nay, and remember who wasbrought to bed 
Under thy Coach-houfe wall, whenthoudenid ft 
Awad of ftraw, and wouldtt not joyn thy half-penny 
To fend for Milke, for the poor Chrifome! 
Snr. Now you may fweeten me with Sugat-loaves 
_ At New-years-tide, as I have you Sir,- . 
: Enter Thwack, Pert, Meager, Engine. 
_ Thi. Wee'l teach you to rob Churches | S' ~— 
hereafter ae 
Weof the Pions fhall be afrayd to goe, _. 
Toa long Exercife, for fear our Pockets fhould 
Be pick’d ! Come Sir ,youfeealreadyhow =~ , 
The neighbours throng tofind you ,, will confent? — 
Tis but a thonfand ponads: a piece t to thefe. | 


Two 


' th» ag 
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Two Gentlemen ; and five hundred more t’ Engine. 
Your crime isthen conceal’d, and your felf free. 


: 
amie 


{ 


Meag, No, he may ‘chufe, hee'l truft to’ch kind |* 
° ; “att 


hearted Law. | 


Pert, Let him, and to Dame Puftice too, who though 
Her Ladifhip be blind, will grope hard Sir, ~ 


To find your Money Bag 

Engine. Sir you are ric 
Have got by your Wards death, Efear you will 
Be bege’d at Court unlefs you come off thus, 


Thrift. There is my Clofet-Key, do what you pleafe, ian 


Biv. fe 


"Intill fhe groan: this Prieft ftays fomewhat long. ss 


; befides you know what you ™ 


bv 


_ Engine, Gentlemen, le lead you co it, follow me.; fn 
“bw. D’you ufe to find fuch fumsas thefebeneath ji". 

An Oak, after along March ,I thinkfure, i ; bo 
The wars are not fo plentiful. Perr. We think fo too. ~“? 
Thw. Y’had better trail a Bodkin, Gentlemen, ait 

- Under the Lady Ample, than a Pike | “4 
, Under a German General. - : “ 
"pert. Wee'lin for th’mony Sir,and talk anon, ~ at 
7 + Ex, Eng. Pert. Meag. 1 
” Enter Eld. Pallat. Yo, Pallat, Ample, Lace: ° | Ye 
Yo. Pal. Sir Tirant Thrift, here is your Ward-come. 
‘Tlie dead, t’indite you for a Robbery “ (from th 
on her Ghoft Tbrift. Hah !'s the alive too | 
“Luce. Yes, and her Wardthip out, before yhave ‘tn 

_ proffer’d her | | Th 
A Husband Sir, fo the beft benefi Be 
Of all your Guardianfhipis loft... | AND 

~ Amp. Infeven long years you could not Sir pro- Tho 

A man deforin’d entoagh; to offer me = - (vide it 
‘For yourownends. . ree. 
Thrift. Couzen’d of wealth, of fame 1 Dog Engine! ily 

| | | a. Be — «-Exie. Thrift oir 


. «hae its, | 

‘Thw. How’s this? troth I fhall forgive thee thea 

- heartily, 9. ora” -_ 

Amp. Vvewane him i’th behalf of health to chide 

And jeer for recreation fake, ‘twill keep » | 

. Me Sir, in breath, now I am paft growing. | 

. Edd Pal, Heark Knight! here’s relifh for your ears: I 
None of your dull Country Madams, that {pend (chofe 

. Their time in ftudying Receipts, to make ee 
March-Pane, and preferve Plums; that talk 

Of painful Childbirths, Servants wages, and — 


_ Their husbands good Complexion, and his Leg! 7 | 


- Thwack. New wonders yet ! 


Eid, Pal’ What was that (Miftris) which I feal'd to, 


hood-wink’d ? | 
A fimple trial of: my confidence and love. . 
Amp. Your Brother has it, *tisa gift tohim “_ 
Of one fair Mannor, *mongft thofe many that you - 
Have in Poffeffion Sir ; and inthis Bond, Bn 


Yrare witnefsto three thoufand pounds I giveto Lace! ~ 


Luce, Yes, Sir,for Palland 1 muft marry too. 
Yo:Pal. Lwere an Ev’nuch elfe,and the world fhould 
_ know’t. | | 
Edd. Pal. Thou couldit not have betray’d me to 2 
bounty 


I more love, Brother, Give thee joy ! —-Thw. takes Yo: 
fe Miracles:( Pal.ajide 


Thw.Youare the.caufe of all the 
Therefore I defire -you to bé my heir, 
By this good day you muft, for I've t’ane order, 
Though I Jove your Wit, you fhall not live by it: 
Yo, Pal. My kind thanks Sir, the poor mans gratitude. 
 Mift: Snor: Give you joy {weet Mafter Pallatine and 
Your Brother too. Que: And fend you — fuch wives, 
Ev'ry year as many as fhall pleafe heaven. - - 
Snor: Tis day; lle not to,bed Sir now : my watch ° 
. Shallbedrank, at your worfhips wedding. ss 
Yo: Pal: They fhall,and there is Gold enough to keep 
Them fo, until thy reign be out Eater 


aster Pert; Meager, Engine, with Money Bags: 


Pray know thefe Gentlemen, they owe you more 


_ Moneythan they mean to pay now, | | 
‘a Eld, Pal, Yremember’um: But no words my Cae | 
valliers = : | . 


-. And you are fafe, ‘Where fhall we dine to day? - 
— - Yo: Pail,’ At Lucy's. Aunts , weel'l make her coftive 
__..» Beldamfhip - ee ae 
Conte off, when fhe beholdsa goodly joynture, 
- Andourfairehopes. ee 
_Eld,Pal, Firft, tothe Church, Lady, 
Ile make your skittifh perfon fure Some of 
Your pleafanc Arts npon me, may become . 
‘Awife Example, andaMoritoo;. = 
Such as their haughty fancie well befits, aa 
Thatundertake to live here by their Wits. Ex. omnes : 
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Heifieesf a Epiitee jie 
To fart and firoke the Wrinckles from tach brow, 


. ‘To guide feverer judgements ( ifwetould © - 

| ‘Be vif enough untill chey shonghe all Good, 
‘Which they pervriaps diflike ; And fure this were ~ 

_ Anover-boldne/s, raisd {rom toomuch Feare, Rs 
Tou haven Freedom, which we hope you'l % a 
T’advanceour youthful Poet, and his Mule s. 
"vith a’kind doom , and heel tread boldly them | 

#S bef mew Comick Socks thit Stage agen. — 
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M. oO s 6 N OB. L E; a 
Mr: HEN RY JER ¥ NE oe 
SIRS 
Sun Have boldly fixd y your 
4 5" Name here, to fhew ~ 

he % the World; cae SA I 
) 3 have fetled my efti. 
mation and fervice ; and expect 
it fhould adde much to my 
_oiaews , that I have made 
0 excellent.a choice,. _ When 
you have leifure ; and can a lit- 
tle neglect your time; be pleas‘d 
to become my firft Reader. If 
it thal — = liking, the fe- 


vere 


vere Rulers of the Stage. will 
be much mended in opinion: 
and then it may be juftly ac- | 
_knowledg’d, you have reco- | 


ver'd all the dechining, Fame, be- 


longing to 
— Tour Siig ere 
a Servant j 


‘Wiutiam Diavenant. ; 
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es PROLOGUE, © ) 


as worth my fmiles,to think what inforc’d way, 
A And foifts each Poet hath to help his. Playes. 

Ours xow believes, the Title needs uf? caufe 

From the indulgent Court, a kind applaufe, . 
Since there he learnt it firft; and had command 

DL interpret what hefearce doth underfland, 

Aad then ( forfeath ) he faies, becanfe’tis new 

" will takes and be admird too, bya fews 
But all thefe eafre hopes; I’de like t° have marr'd; 


t 


With witneffing bis Fitle was fo bard; ag 
Bove half our City audience would be loft , 
That knew not how to [pell it on the the Poft. 
Nay, he was told; fone. Criticks lately {pent 
Their Learning to find out, it nothing meant: 
They will expett but little ( he replies ) 2 ys 
From that which nonght.or little fignifies.. 9 
well, 1 (your Servant ) who have labuyrdhere >... 
Is Bushins, andin Socks, this therty year,, 
T'th truth of my experience , could not chufe 
"But fa ak foifts would not fecure his Mufe: 
Then Rraight prefencedto bis willing fear, — 
How you are grown ‘of | late, har(h; and fevers. 
(Excufe me that I’m bold to [peak,my mind 
I’th dark, of what fo publikely I find) | 
Raut this hath made him mourn, I've left him now 


pwith’s linker Hat, 0 refoadowing lus Brow, 
His Cloak, caft thus— to hinder {rem his ear, 
‘The feorns and cenfures be may foortly hear: 
Such aé Shall teach, defpair, lead him the way, — | 
Unto aGrove of Cyprefs, not of Bay. i whe 
| ; os z | abe. 


ane snenesenes tt 


~~ 


Theander, 


_ Phylomont; 


Sciolto,. 
Fred: line, | 
C. aftraganio, | 
Gridonel, 

B wonatefte, 


Arnldo,  - 3 | 
22 Mis to T heander, Giter to Phy lomon | 


fafpero, 
Eurithea, - ah 
Aridla, 

Amadine, 


Attendants, &c. 


The Perfons of the Play. 


A young Duke lately a General. 


A young Dukechat borders by him, - 
- 4 An old Lord, friend to Theander, 
_ + Creature to Theander. | 
. ; Creature to Fredeline. | 
7 A young Soutldier Son to Sciolea . 
‘ “A generous Artift, | 
: Attendants on: Theander a 


i Mis to Phylomunt, fifter to Theander 
: Woman to eet fi fer to Ce 


- firaganio. | 


~The Scene; . 7 
OLUINIOD Ee aa) 


= 
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ACTFr1, SCEN, 1, 
Enter Sciolto, Arnoldo, }afpero, Attendants, 


| 7 Sciolto. - | 
a Hat hoe? Arnolde,Fa/pero? Difpatch, 


; WW Difpatch 2 You move like great fat Burg- 
VA Va ers that es as | 
PUsyeg ‘Had newly dind, Criples would ftir more 


Pa 
Saree 


oe 
re ee ee 
° 


—.  nimbly. | : 
To-a whipping ? Are all things prepar’d ? ’ 


Arn, My Lord, there's time enough, the Duke will 


| Be here till night. ( not 


Sciol. From whence pray that Intelligence, _ 
From the Gazet, brought hither by a Mule from Paris’ 
-Arnol. Your Lordfhip receives yours ~ (Sir 
(Ithink) ina little Letter ty'd toa Tartarian arrow, 
fafp. Or *bout the neck of a Barbary Pigeon, 
We know hee’I not be here till nigh | 
Sciolt, You know? your knowledge (Sir) will fcarce 
A Clerk, to dine upon the ear of a (prefer 
Tyth Pigg : death !my good ferving-gentleman , 
Did notI leave hiin a League off, and with 
Him too, Duke Phylomont, their train enough - 


= 
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To famifh our whole Sic#y, were not 
Nature bownteous to us in our: good Corn 2 
_ Arnol. Hath fprightly Poylomont encounter’d with 
Our Duke Theander by the way too? : 
Sciol. Light! Your bufinef§ is-to ask. queftions Sir? 
A Court examiner ? are all provifions made | 
of Furniture and meat ? fa/p, All, all, myLord. | 
Sciolt. The inner rooms riew hung, and th arden © 
Gallery 
Adorn’d with Tiréans pi@tures, and chofe frames 
Of Tintarer, laft brought. from Rome? 
ae Yes. Sir, and Tables fpread with Napery finer 
than 7 : 
Poppeas {mock, the Cupboards crack a Qudded Plate; 
And C hryftal vials thick enough tendure _ : 
A-fall, or hammer, Sir. Fafp. Our Kitchins fmoke fo, 
That the fat team blown or’e a Town hefieg’ d, 
Would cure the Famine in’t? : 
_ Arml, The Cellars too fo filt'd that they would make ~ 
A Danifh army drunk, | 
‘Sciols, Arnsldo Rogue? with good pure Muskaden 
Of Creet, I’m old,and muft be nounifh'd with 
is morning Sop, like Matrons that want teeth. 
» Arnol, Your Lordthip thall not fail to have it hic 
| af. And when ’tis noon, your AZalamncke Mellon 
An Amber fcent, ferv’d-ina Grotto Sir, | 
To cool your Lordthips wifhes, not your blood, | 
For thac we puefs, hath not this many yi Ps 
Been Feverifh towards women, +. -. 
Scilt, Amerry knave, 
Go good boyes both call all the Waiters, and. 
 The.Grooms, attend upon their. feveral charge, 
The Dukes will inftantly arrive. our brave. 
Theander {ent me for difpatch before; =: | 
To take. command.of the whole houfé, ook too ts 
cue ease bac SUB Ee « - 


cee 
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Arn, My Lord, we love your government, and will 
. make hifte, Exeunt fafpero, Arnoldo 
7 Enter Fredeline, Caftraganio. : 
Fred. Walk our borfes neer the Park gate untill - 
 Agenral care be given for all the Troop, | 
Within. I thall Sir. | | 
. Fred. My Lord Sciolto, your good Horfeman-fhip | 
- Hath put us to fome trouble to ovretake you : | 
Let me prefer this Gentleman unto 7 
Your knowledge, he will deferve them both. 
Sciolt, I thank you for him Signior Fredeline, | 
: No friendthip of your choice can deferve lefs: How is 
| he call’d 2 ae? rer : 
| Fred. Caftraganio. ’Tis he, whom with your kind 
confent iar | 
. | would prefer to our Dukes chamber : and the Brother 
The witty Asadize, whom lateI plac’d (to 
Chief woman to Esrithea, our grand Matters Miftris. 
Sciolt. Signtor give me your hand, | 
I love not Courtfhip, but I will promife 
, To befriend you, and perform it too. | : 
Caftra. Your Lordthip hath juft power ore my be- 
Fred. He's lately pofted from ViesnaSir,. (lief 
- And can prefent you with a Letter~—Caftr. gives Sciolte 
i | ( a Letter. 
Sciolto I hope from the noble Colonel my Sons 
Overnor. Caffr. His name Sir, is fubfcrib'd to it, 
And ftraight you willbehold your Son, | 
The fcituation of this houfe hath buta while. 
Imploy’d his eyes without. 
_ Scieit. Fredeline, the boy comes 
As were Mafter o’re my with, ‘tis now 
Full thirteen yeers Fince( ff of tender growth) 
I fent him to the Camp, this. Letter Sir, 7 
My better leifure thallfurvey But pray, 
How is he bred ? My “e humour, gave 


‘“ 
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’ p& ftrange direction to. his Governour , 
Thathe fhould never learn to Write nor Read, 
Nor never feea Woman, | 

Caftr. My Lord, youare obey’din both: Heis — 

A good Souldier, and by his Learning will 
Sooner confute che Foe, than a Phylofopher.. 
“As for Women, they’ re things he nere heard nam d; 
Nor can the camp prefent him any, but 7 
Courfe Sutlers ‘Wives, creatures of fo much durt, 
That fhovel’d well: together, they will ferve 

To mike a Trench ere they.are dead; more fit . 
"fo heave the ftemack, then to ftir "the blood. | 
Fred, 1 know’um perfe@ly. They wear no 

\ 


. 
ie ee oe 
uf 


Bur cutout of. an. old:caft: Venr-and bind ~ = 7 
Their hair in horfes Girths ‘in ftead of Fillecing. 
~ Sciolt. Such 1 d-re'allow him.” :: - 
Fred. Yet with the: freedome of yout Lordfhips |. 
fleave,- 
Thefe are but pete priccinlies to give 
For education of a Sonand Heit & 
‘Not’ Write, nor Read, nor feea Woman! 

«Sciot ¥.will endure the hazard ofa new 
Experiment, and try how Nature will = * ° 
Incline him, learning (I. finde )-doth make men 
Sawcy wich their Maker, and falfe unto. 
‘Themfelves, and Women make'us all fools, 

© «6 9 " Enter Gridomls  - 9% > 
Caftrag Here comes your’Son. | 
Practife your. reverence Sif , there ftands yout ae | 
- eher, —- 

Grid. Well, which is he 2 - "Stands fill yacing, 

-Caftra, There Sir,with the gray-beard ——_( abatt. 

Grid:A comely old fellow, -by this hand Sir, 

i am gladto fee youwith-all my heart !- | 
+ Seiolt. If you {tand-upon mele poitits, Sir, Tand you! 
pede Ge: ask fies es. ee BS ae — | 
* rye oie ae a _ Gris 
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Grid. Does the old inan look for’t ?- fe 

‘Sciolt. Not Vintroth, for though the ili be _ 

Devout enough, it hows me thinkes too like a com ple- 
7 ment. — 
Grid.’ Youarein the right fir, and I hate complement 
as much as you. 3 
Fred.:My Lord, his Governor hath follow’d your 
Directionsto.the thadow of a haire, 
Hee’s rarely bred to make a Favorite in the French : 
Cour, = 
Sciolt. Goe pick yourears, good Signior, if you like 

It not, “tis muftck unto mine, butfonne, 

How ere thefe manners are not much i in ule, 

You canbe dutiful >. f. mutt 
- Grid. Sir 1 am taughr, My Father is my officer, I 

Perform my duties, and obey him befides, 

Ilove you more thena good Sword. f 
Sciolt, Why, Ithank you Sit, there is no love loft: 
‘Fred. For me, exclent’courtfhip ' juft like the pa: ley 

*Twixt’ Mounfier Hobbynoll, aud Collen Clowt. ~ 
Grid, pray a word ? I’mtold I fhould expect 

Certain dutiesfrom you too. — 

Sciolt. May’t pleafe you Sonne , I thall be glad te 
‘earn. 
Grid. You muf allow me fil new ac of Armour, 

Brave Horfe for fervice; and high pric’d Ginnets - 

To curvett th ftreets, and rich cloathes, 

Sciolt, Heaven forbidelfe. 

Grid. Jewelsand money too a 

Sciolt. O Sonne Ifhallknow myduty. —s_ (ties _— 

Grid. And when che time confpires with my neceffi- 

To call you to’t, You muft make hafte and dye. 

Fred, My Lord, sped like you that ? This saad 
right: 

Norisit altogether ne new, or ftrange. | 

. sae I ‘drather ever ft find it on his tongue, 1“ nee 
en 
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Than once believe it in his heart ; arough boy . 
I muft keep him ftill from fight of the Ladies, 
~, Je will continue him in’s Innocence ; hold Sir, 
 Thiskey will lead you through the Tarris that 
Orelooks the Orchard walke, and chen you pafS 
Into an Armory, {pend chere your time | 
“Awhile, and take your choyce I know the Duke 
That owns it, will make good my gift: Will you walk 


Grid. Ipray Sir lead the way.— 
Scio. Nay, Ibefeech youSir. —— | 
Grid, Iknow ’us fic, I give placeto my Elders.— 
Sciol, But Ihave bufinefs here, doe you think Son, 
I'd be fo much uncivil elfe, as not to wait upon you? 
_ Grid Well, take your courfe, ilove'to fee good Ar- 
mor, = ssi Exit. 
. Sciol. If} can keep him from th¢ Ladies, I 
Am happier than King Priaw thachad fifty Sons, _ 
But fure, notone like this——.- _' Floss afar off. 
Fred, My Lord, this fummons fhews the Dukes are 


come, | 
Sir, ftand youhere, Ie find atime for your addrefs, 
| | Leads Caffraganio afiae, 


Enter Theander, Phylomont, Attendants... 
Withis, Make way there, hoe ! bear back, bear 
back ! 


Theander embraces and whifpers Phyloment, 
Fred. Thisis Theander Sir, whofe prefene fway 
Palermo owes allegiance too, rich in . 2 
His mind and fame, asin his large extent _ 
Of Land, and to augment his wealth, Heecomes -— 
Loaden with Spoyls of frequent victories, 
Though buti’ch bloffom otis life, he hatch 
: Already done enough to fill a Hiftorie, 
And is deriv’d from th’old Sicilian Kings s. , 


Aim 


auld. 
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Him I have chofen.to prefer you to. _ 
Caftra. If 1 could double all my faculties, 

You have oblieg’d chem wholly to your ufe. 

What is che other Signior, whom he‘feems 

To court with fucha fervent fhow > .’ | 
Fred. Duke Phylommnr, that neighboursto his Go- 
' -vernment, = 

And rules the Weltern borders of this’ Ifle : 


 Allchat che rich Adzzara yields, he equals Duke 


T heander, in the belt of’s veges, and his fate, _- 
And now brings too» though from a climate more 
Remote, the triumphs of a war , but yet 

If midnight howlings heard in Cities {ack’d 

And fir'd, the groans of widow’d wives, : 
And flaughter’d childrens fhrikes can pierce the ears 
Of heaven, the Learned think their glorious Ghofts 
Will have a difmal welcome after death, 


_ How ever in this world ’tis. good to follow’um, 


I would norfright your nice and pious mind 

T’unprofitable fears. | | 
Caftr. Kind Signior doubt me not. 4 
Theand. Thoubreath’ft into me ( mighty Phylomont) 

No other foul but mine: my better thoughts 

Are moulded in thy breaft, and could wee grow 

Together thus, our courteous hearts would not 


- Beneerer, nor yet more intire, I gratulate 


Thy vidtoriesin Spain, thou haft undone — 

A Nation with thy noble deeds, and taught 
Them how to fight by feeing frequent conquefts on 
Themfelves, when brave examples come too late 


To immirate, and they are left no ;:Land 


To fight for, or defend. Lo = 
Phyl, Renown’d Theander, what delight can wife 


- Hiftorians have to mention me, whilft Naples keeps 


The fenfe, or memory to mourn, thou art 
The argument of all jut praife? alas, M 
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My battels willbe thought, when thine arenam’d ; 
But village-quarrels that poor Heardf{men make - . 
- To keep their Common from their Land-lords fheep.: - 
My Eniigns not deferverohang =~ 
As Curt: insat thy Shrine, when thou fhalclie 
_Ador’d, and ftil’d the Wars firft Saint, ~ 
That taught thy Armies how to clenfe, not fack 
The Cities thou haft won. 
Th:and.No more ; be thefeimbraces ever hearty, and 
Renew’d, till time fhall By usboth a fleep within one 
Tombe. — 
Phylom, Lam ho more alive. When thefe 
Shall ceafe, or thou abfentft thy felfby death_——— 
Theand. Sciolte, where's my fitter ( fair -Ariola ?) 
Me thinks her welcomes are fo flow, they fcarce com- 
mend her love. 
| Sciolt. Your-excellence will find » 
- She'l bring fuch an excufe with her; as foon | 
Shall be receiv’d, the Princefs Eurithea 
Whom fhe’s gone ‘entreat, ‘to honour this 
| Solemnity, they’! infantly : appear. 

Thean, \hat’sjoy indeed, the Mufick of ler name, 
Salutes the eare, with founds more cheerful and 
More full of Triumph, then the fhouts of Victory ! 

Phylo, As much doth fair Ariola furprize 
My fenfe, with gladnels, wonder and with love. 
Fred. takes Theander afide 
Fred. Thisisthe Gentleman to whom your Grace 
Vouchfaf’d to promife Eatersiintnient at 4 
My humble fute. * 
Theand. He thall be well receiv’d: 
Sir,you had skill ro know your bufinefs needs - 
Mott thrive, when you chofe Fredeline your advocate. ; 
Caftra. am the creature of your excellence--- 
- Enter Eurithea, Ariola. 


T heand, BrayePhilomone intreat_my Sifter to 
Forgive 
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Forgive a while the tendring of. mylove, ° 
Till I have breath’d it into.thine, © 
“Phylom. The like requett. 
TheandertomySitermake, > 
Till chine have firft receiv'd the righteous vows, 
And offringsof my hearr-— 2: sere 
Exrithea runs cheerfully toimbrace Thiander, Ariola 
feemstoretreat.a little ati¥ hylomonts falute.. 
Caftra. Sit, our Theander and his Miftrif§ meet . . 

( Mezhinks ) with moreallacrity, - andfree |. . 

Confent, than Phylomont and his Arica; =... ,. 
She wears him ata careful diftancefrom her eyes; ; 

Fred, Right Sir, the firft are Lovers of a pure 

Coeleftial kind; fuch as fome ftle Platonicall: +. 0... 

( A new Court Epethite fcarceunderftood) © 4 

Buc‘ all they wooe,: Sir is the Spirit, - Face, 7. 
And heart, therefore their converfationis - > 

More fafe to Fame.,: the other ftill affe& 

Fornatural ends. a 

‘Caftra. AshowlI pray? 
_ Fred, Why fucha way as Libertines call Luft, 
But peaceful Polliticks,.and cold Divines. 
~ Name Matrimony Sir; therefore,although __ 

Their wife Intent be good and lawful, yee | 

Since it infers:much Game and Pleafure i’th event, 

In fubtle bafhfulnefs, fhee would not feem 
To entertaine with:toomuch forwardnefs, 

. _ Whas fhee ¢ perhaps) doth willingly expe@:. ° 
Sir this is but my gueffe, and I befeech 
it may remain a fecret unto you. - - 
Caftr, Signior, my lipsare feal’d, = - 

_ Theand. O do not f{trive t'affli& thy tendernefs 
With unkind thoughts, ’tis not the fortune of 
Aday, the vi@orsglory, whenhetoyls _ 
To.humble others pride, that he may {well 
_ His own : nor yet to leada Nation cold 


And 
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And naked forth, thenbring them home fay and 

Fantaftick in thetr Silks , {weating in Fars 

Pontifical, asthey had fate 

_ Like civill Judges to redrefsthofe men 

Whomfor their own reliefthey flew, 

No Exrithea, thefe were northe charines 

That have fo long betrayd me from thy fight. 
Enrith, Thent have caufe to fear your weariness 

Of love, and that would poyfon my weak faculties 

Wich a difeafe, that canadmit noeafe 7 

To footh my willing hope, nor cure, but death, 


Theend. Old Pilots, when benighted,, have more | 


caufe 
To doubr their Stars dire@ion to their Card; 
Or th’Ad2mants true friendfhip co their Steel, 
Than chou; the loyalry of my ftrong faith. t Land 


Exrith. Three Sommers abfent. from your native 


And me, as many tedious winters too, 
To make up time more forrowful and. long; ‘lief? 
How can you fathionan excufe fo well, as to expect be- 
. Dheand, Truth wants no power : ) 
I went in fearch of vertyous nes) to eats 
My felf more fit in noble worth, . 
For the encouinterjof thy love. 
_ Erith, Alas | how are you certiin of my modety 
That you fhould give me fueh continuall caufe 
To Bluth, I fhould find coara ge fure 
To chide: you for t, but chat i’le minifter 
No caufe to haften your remove from hence; . 
Where I have hope my pray’rs and innocence fll! ae 
you long. 

Theand. Els | fhould loofe facha felicity, 
Ashe that hopes for-better in che other Roel 
Mutt fattand live feverely co attain’e, 

Phyl. The rogged fafhion ofthe war hath dal 
My none ene and my Pech orelfe . 

- Yo 
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Your eares ( Ariola ) have lately loft cheir wonted ten- 


dernefs, : | 
Ario. Sir you do willingly miftake in both : 
But’tis becaufe you know, you have as great 
A priviledgeco injure me, astoabufe your felf, 
Phyl. hg I be heard then when I {peak and chear. 


a 


y oo , 
, Alitcle liftnedto, thar by degrees, 


\ 


Imay recover my fick hope 2 


Ariola. You cannot loofe your vertue fir, and then 
Pm fure my courtefie will never fail : 


. To promife more, would make me feem too prodigal! - 


Se. rl 


Of what you cann’timnoblenefs receive. — 
Phylo. The favour of your hand I may,—Offerstokifsit 
_ Ario. That not becomes your dignity. —- _ 
Phyl, Indeéd my bold ambition rather would 
Advance me to the fweeesifs of your fip.——~_ 
Arico. Thatworfebecommeth mine—~ 
Phyl. Forgive me kind Arie: Ithrive 


- Bychaftifement, and mean to finno more, | 


Theand. Me thinkes fince yonder butiding on the 
aoe ; | 


Mount, | | 
And that large Marble {quate was turretted, . 


_ The houfe looks pleafant, and wouldremptusto: 


; _Injoythe Sommer in’t ; what fays my Phylomet 


Shall we forfake the toyleso’th Camp, and here 
With criamphs celebrate the peace that wee: | 
Have purchas’dand defervd? 

Phylo. V'm here Theander govern'd by your Laws, 


» And muft confent, but they are fuch I like, 


Theand. Come Enrithea let mehaftento —_- | 
Begin my happinefs: lead tothe Mertle walke. ~~ 
| Exceune all but Frede. Caft. Scialto, 
Fred, My Lord make me indebted to your eares 
A while before you , this Gentleman 
May fafely thare widts ich privace. 7 
a : | Castra, 
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- Caftra. You do me honour with your traft. 

Fred, How worthy “tis of grief, a Prince fo young, 
Endow’d wich all the helps, that nature, art, 

Or fortune need to make up perfect man, 

Should weare away the happieft feafon of 

His itrengch, in tedious meditationthus,: . 

Severe difcourfes, and acold furvey, 

Of beauty that he loves, yet fearsto ufe? : 

Sciol Oh ee Ic hath fore'd me: make a vety 

- {punge 
Of my Pillow, I've. wept at midnight fort, | 
Jtisa ‘thought too dangerous for.one,.. 
Of s grey hayr’d friends to bear in memory, : 

"Fred. His name (if he continue 1 igriotant 
Orth ufe of marriage thus ) muft perth with 
Himfelf, and all bis glorious conquefts have 
Atchiev'd, be left col anheire. 2 ¢ 

Sciol. Right fir, for 1 believe thofe per be, 

And Exrithea.do. beget’ ‘by gazing in : oF 
Each other eyes; catyinherit nothing; . se 
-“Esheamby’ch cuftome here in Scicilie, 
‘And asfor Plato’s Love-laws they may entaile, 
Lands on Ghofts, and fhaddows for ono I know, 
Iunderftandnot Greek... i: 
Cétra. How fir is fhe inclin di > 
\ Fred. As votdly ashimifelf, © >; 
_ Caftra, Isthere no way to tempt their fi a loves 
totherightufe?. 
Fred. My Lord I have concety'd a remedy , 
Tn my own thoughts, “tis an experiment, 
Which if your Lordfhips jecence can alfow, 
May meet with glad fuccefs. - 
¢ Seiolt, Ym bound to heare’t, | 
Fred. There lives within Mafra C three asies 
‘ hence ) - 
= Buonateste, a phyfitian, and oe 
| A fad 


/ 
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A fad Phylofopher, who though his wealtl, 
Not makeshim eminent, yet he is rich 
In precious vellum, and learn’d Manufcripts. 
Yellow’d with age, in old disjoynted Globes; 


And crooked Mathematick Initruments, =! 
Enow to. filla Braziers fhop, which with - 
His Magazin of coles, and Stills of glafs; - 


For Chimick purpofesisallhe hath, ~~ - 
Sciol, Avery rich Alderman Phylofpher. i 
Fred. Believ’t (my Lord) this Kingdom willreczive _ 

More future fame by being honour’d with - . 

His birth, thenby our eZ /chylus, our Diodore 

Our Gorgias, and Empedoctes, Euclide, . « - 

And out Archymedes, who all took here 

Their knowledg, and their lives. ee oe 
Sciol, Well Sir, wherein confilts our prefent benefit 3 
Fred, This man by. Art fhall make him marry whom 

Hee now fo ignorantly.Courts, . _ a an 
Sciol. That would incline much neer a Miracle. 
Fred. Reward my care but with yous Patience, and 

Obferve, I’mno protector of their filly faith, 

Who think ( forfooth ) that Phylters mixt with hearbs, 

. Or Min’rals caninforce alove, thofe Sir. | 

Are Fables, madeto comfort diftrefs'd Virgins, 

That want eftates to marry’um. 

ScioL HowthenSignionr?... oes. , 

Fred. Vfay my resfon thinks icpoffible, |< 

With long indevour’d Art ( where love is fix’d 

And enterchang d already ) by a free 

Confent, to heat their bloods into defire, 

And nat’ralappetite,; Andthefedefires: © 

They both may exercife (being married Sir); 

With leave of Cuftom,.andour Laws: You apprehend. 

-—-Sciol. With little labour Sir: Give me your hand, — 

And let me thank you for’,for as youfaid,; -_ 

—‘Thon§h Artcannot inforce a.mutualllove; os -s 

Soe H / Whed 
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_ When it hathfound a lover out, it can - 
Provoke and warm him to doe notable feats. 
But by what fubtle means ts this perform’'d ? 
Fred. We hatha rare Elixir. 
_ Scicl, Well Sir, you give much reafon, and fome 
Butin my greener yearsI thought no Elixir (hope: 
Like Powder’d Bief, and good round Turnips to’r, 
_ Ifeaten heartily, and warm. | 
Caft. My Lord Pm your Difciple. co ea 
 Sciol, Nay, Ihave tound an humble Bee, pickled, 
Can do as much as your Cantarides : 
But who will you imploy unto this Man 
Of Arc? It muft be fecretly defign’d, e 
_ Fred. Cafbraganio, you Sir, thal ftraight take horfe, ; 
My former truft imboldens me'to make 
No fitter choyce, this Letter wi'l infinuate : 
Our plot, which with five hundred CrownsthatPurle 
Contains, may {peed him hither ere’t be night. 
Caftra. My care fhall make me worthy efyour love. 
Fred. Farewel, be {wift and profperous. 
Sciolt. Wein, and wait the Dukes commands— 
aa Exeunt Sciclto, Caftraganio, feverall. | 
Fred. This fellow hath a wondrous little skull 3 
And fure,but halfa foul, eafieand fic, 
To knead and mannage inall formes, my darke 
Contrivements fhall defign , but for 7 
My hum’rous Lord, that hisold gowty feet — 
Should ftumbletoointo myfnares, hathin’r 
As much of fortune, as of mirth: Down, down, 
The fecret troubles of my breft, I have 7 
_’ Not longtomourn, ifall my Arts prove fafe; _ | 
My midnight purpofes are new.andftrange, | 
But heavie headed Mules tread inthe plain | 
. Andbeaten Path, The fat dulPorpoyfeftil. == = 
_ With danger onthe open wateriplays; of 
Wile Serpents creep, in crook’dand hidden ways. Exit. 
| sais aa 


are 
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ACT. 2. SCEN. 1. | 
Enter Fredeline, Caftraganio, 


Caftra. Sir, he is come, have divore’d him from 
His Books, and found his eyesimploy'd to reconcile 


: Old Hierogliphicks by their fhape , and chen 


T’interprec blind half eaten Characters , 
Deform’d as Lock-fmiths, or as Carvers tools. _ 
Fred. Hath he confider’d our requeft, and gives — 


» Some hope we may find remedy in Art? 


~ Caftra. With an induftrious and exaé farvay , 
Burin his mighty Science flights our.fears, 


» As ’twere a thing moft eafie to be done. 


_ Fred. My joyes(dear Sir)will grow coo great for my 


: Dicretion to conceal. Caffr. There's your Money. 


Fred. How ! would he not receiv’t ?: | 
Caftr. He fayshe likes your nature well, that you 


Could freely part with trifles of fuch high efteem, 


i 


With whas title your indnigent memory 


And for that caufe he came, but will not fell 
The labours of his mind: Befides, profefs’d, 
Thofe gilded Counters are not chings he loves. 
Fred. A Noble fellow! Thefe Philofophick 
Blunt Book-Gallants, have oft their Gentry tricks 
Of nice honour, as well as Favorites, | 
Whom Kings make wanton with their fudden wealth, 
Where have you now difpos'd him unto reft? — 


.. Cafr. Wichin your Chamber Sir, and he expects 
Your Vifitation will be ftraight perform’d. 


Fred. Lam all {peed, dear Sir , my tongue is much 
Too little to exprefs my thanks: My fele& Friend, 
Lord of my Functions and my Life, wear me | 


Shall 
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Shall pleafe, fo you will wear me long.—~ > 

Caftr. This Fredeline’s a very Saint, {fo meek, 

And full of courtefie, chat he would lend 

The Devil his Cloak, and ftand ith rain himfelf. 

Sure I have fuck’d fome Sybils milk, I could 

Not be thus lucky elfe Pinjoy hislove.. Ester Sculto. 
Scilt. So foon ‘eturn’d? your-hafte foretels good 
‘news, 2 4 a 
Caftra« All will fucceed my Lord (Lhope)asif - 

You had the certain skillto make | 

Your wifhes profperous, he is with Fredeline, 

- And they expe your Interview , but look,—— 

Here comes my fifter,and yourfon; he never faw 

A woman untillnow; It willbe fport = 

Worthy your ftay, Cobferve how he demeans himfelf 
Sciolt. Shee’s old and poor, he may fafely enough 
_converfe wich her. | 


Futer Amadine, and Gridonel , (he gazing at her.) 

Amada. This Gentleman wants money, brain, or fleep, 
Do you know himBrother? ~ 
— Castras Sweet Amadine, contain thy wita while: 

“ He never faw a woman, ufe him gently. 

Grido. Thisis a rare fight. oo a 
One of the Angels fure, and a great gallant among’em, 
Hadit but blew. wings on the thoul ers, it 
Could not be of lefs degree then an Angell. 

Sciolt. | perceive nature inclines men to wonder, 
And makes’em fomewhat relifh too o’th fool. - 

_Grid. An Angel of the better fort, fome Lieytenant 
_ Coronel in Heaven-(I take’r ) it can’t be lefs, 
Sciolt. Will he not{peak to her ? | ft, on 
Grid: Sure it hath wings ,and they are made (I think) 

Of Camebrick and Bonelace. | ~~ 
Sciolt,,A pox upon’ him, | Se ae 
He looks, 2s he had ftoln a:Silver fpoon, and it 


“« 


The Platonick Lovers, X0g Lo 


Were found fticking in his writt. 
Grid. If fhe would fly 
Aloft, me thinks I thould fo peep nde 7“ 
Sciolt. Allthefeare-documents of nature {till, 
Grid, Sure thofe I think are Petticoats, I’ve heard - 


* Of fach a word. ‘tisa fine kind of wearing : 
: My new Colours ‘have juft Taffata enough 


To fafhion fuch another; would’twere made, 
That I mght pra@ice how-to walk-in’t. _ 
Seiolt. Vde beat him, but chat the Villain’s roughly 
And perhaps would ftrike agen, = — 
Caft. Speak to him Amadine. | 
Amad. Vm mortall Sir, no Spirit, but a Maid.” 
Pray feel me,I am warm.— — 
Grid. Indeed forfooth I never felt a Maid, 


~y 


'  Amad, Heaven keep him from Pepper and Tobacco, _ 


(" 
’ 


For's brains are grown fo loofe in’s head; they’l run: 
Through’s nofe, next time he chance to ‘fneeze ; | 
And Dancing too will fhake ‘um out, itis 

An exercife too violent for that 


‘Difeafe, Sir,do you ufe to dance. 


Grid. Whats that forfooth 2: — 
. Amad:To dance Sir, isto move your Legs, as this 
Grid. Weufe ith Wars, to march and make a hale, 


"And fometimes we double our paces. 


Amad, Freth ftraw,and a ftrong chain, the Gentleman 
Is mad, look to him, Brother. Bit. 
Sciolt. If 1d anothet fon, Ide hardly truft 
Nature agen with his breeding. 


Grid. She faid the was. a Maid® >and ve been told | 


A Maid’s a kind of Woman,—— | 
Sciolt. She isa woman fonne. ~ 


Grid. If women be fach things, 7 wonder he ene 7 


m 


. y 
Do never bring theit Wives againft our Ca m, 


o give us battel, fure we should all yield, ° : 
Hops ced 


~ 
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Sciolt. Belike then you havea months mind to her, 
Grid. Ofir, fhe hath the prertieft pinking eyes ; 
The holes are no bigger then a Piftol Bore. . 
Caftra. An excellent Similie for a Painter, 
That would draw a good face. aa 
Grid. Her fingers are fo {mall, and longer then 
A Drum-ftick ; ah, how they'd beftir-themfelves 
Upon a Fife. Me ne ee 
Sciolt, Then you could leave the wars, and five with 


her ? | tae : 
Grid. So fhe would fill fic by and let me gaze till my 
"eyes ake. PP 2 
Seiolt. Sal he’s Innocent, one of Plate's Lovers. _ 
Grid. Pray what was he? Ag 5 | 
-'sSciolr. Anodd Greek fellow that could write and read. 
Grid. O belike fome Clerk of a Company. © 
 ‘Scielt. Ifhe continue’s wonder thus, and Ignorance 
To ev'ry woman that he meets, [may 3 
Intail my Land upon the poor, hee'l not. 
Be able to begetan Heiras big 
As my chumb, I muft think upon fome courfe. | 
Enter Theander. —- | 
_ Lhiand.My Lord Sciolto, I had thought your white 
‘And rev’rend head had held this feafon fit, : 
For fleep , Night takes her {warthy Mantle up 
As fhe would wear it ftraight. What Gentleman is this? 
Scielt.Y our grace may pleafe to own him for my child, 
His Mother Sir would juftifie as much, 
Were fhe alive. eS ein! 
“Theand. What, Gridonel? Men {peak him of a great 
_ And daring heart, and skilful how to vex a 
The Foe, though hebe young, 2 - 
- Sciolt. Faith if the Foe pat butan Apron on, 
Or get his Corflet edg’d with FlandersPurl, 
Hee’l do him litte hurt. a i | 
Theand, Youare accus'd: - 2a. 


. ae Cur- 
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( My Lord) they fay you bred him to no ufe 
Of Books, he cannot Write, nor Read. 
‘Sciolt. Twill keep him Sir, from entring into Bond. 
Theand, Let us begin acquaintance Sir, the day .. 
May come, when you fhalllead my Enfigns forth, 
And though you bring them fhot and ragged home, 
Yet they’! be crown’d with Wreaths. - 
Grid. Strike up your Drums to night then if you 
If ch’Moon be froward Sir, and will not fhine, ( pleafe 
Wee'l fire {mall Towns to light usaswemarch, — 
Sciolt. Mafs! Ithank nature for that yet, he has . 
Good mettal in him. : 
T heand. His meaning’s {traight and. fmooth shoogh $ 
words be rough, 
I like him well, you muft beftow him oenme, -. 
Sciolt. Moft gladly Sir, and let me tell your grace, * 
You'l find him one of the moft oT 
Platonick Lovers this day living, he will . 
So innocently view and admire a Lady! - 
Theand. Sull: fitter for my ufe. Souldier gid: 
night. Exit, 
 Sciole. 1 muftto Fredeline, and the Philofopher. Exi.. 
Caftr. This woman was my Sifter, Gridonel, | 
Grid. And did one Father make you both ? 
. Caftr.1 Sir, and with a very little pains. - 
Grid. My Father’s old-and lazie now, ifhee'ld 
Take pains heel’d foon mak fuch another too 
For me ; but I fhall fee her Sir agen ? | 
| Caf Yes, when you pleafe ¢.fhe miuft be genily. 


oid ‘alas, I cannot choofe.. Would you would 
bring | 
Herto my chamberin the dead of night? . 
Caftr. You: mblt excufe me Sir, farewel, Each hour 


_ Tthday fhe may be yours, 


| ‘Grid, J fhall fo. dream. & iF - oe Peta: 
H - Enter 


Sip 
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Enter Phylomont and Ariola; ‘ Rofella with Tapirsy 
+ A Table with N ight-linnen fet ont. 
Aria Prethee anpin me wench — If I were given 
Erough to Pray’r, or Cares, i couldnotbe -° + 
Thusincidentto fleep ; , ‘take heed, you hurt me— 
Rofell. : Your ae is tenderer onthe Brett - 


* Ariol. Ye weare my Tulean raile t6 morrow, 
Jtout: bucwhence thac with Rofella ? you ° ( fmooth 
Are ftillcomplayningon my poor‘heart.' 
Rofl. Madam, thefetwo'long hours the noble Dake 
Hath waited at your Chamber dore. © ~ 
+" -Ariol, Who 2-my Brother, «- 
Rofél, Duke Phyloment, who vows eae there, 
Unlefs you lerhim in. ee - 
. Arke.. Heaven comfort his fick foul : | 3 
What does he mean, here lock thefe pendants up? — 
‘The wonder of him makes me fick—Heufe 
No powder now—-—alas, what fhalli doe? _ 
i dare not fet him in,: the feafon isnot fie: - | 
‘ Rofel; He vows his vifit fhall be fo precife. 


And civil; chat you need not counfel. him, pee 


Nor check him with a frowns : oo eae 
Ariol. Iburat night? - eae 
Mens bufie and officious tongues withealke, 

Rofel: Introth your Ladifhip’s too frie; when: has 
Confider too your. marriage is defign’d ; | 
If my opinion ( Madam.) had authoriey,. © 
No times unfit, ‘to Lovers fo far gone: - 

Ari. You! be his Orator ? goe, let himi in. 
| Enter Phyl sd 
ae Me oink my fair Ariolz you keep 


~~ Your beauty évermuel infoldediand 


Concéal’d, youare a flower that would become oo 

‘The night as {weetly as the day. * a 

Arial, aaa ee me proud with vou nie 7 
ae pi) GOD Qi But 


ct 
asvbe 
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But whilt I gain by it, yourinference : 
— oe Mary-golds now fhut in their leaves, « 

byl, Alas poor portage flower ! Arriola | 
| shou d imitate he Lilly ahd the Rofe : | 
They boldly {pread themfelves {till open to _ 
The night, yet yield the Sun fo frefh and _— 
A facrifiee, that every morn he feems | 
To bluth at’s own weak Influence, which can — 
No longer keep them beautious on their ftalks, 
But they muft drop, and perith with the’ te 
‘Your precious colour, and your odortoo, = 
‘My gentle Miftris needs mutt yield to time. 


me -% 


Ariol, The lofs will not be mourn ‘d for a fince | 


*eovill 
Be fcarce difcern’ ‘dS 7 
Phylo. Sweet, “your remove yout indertanding from 
my words, andmake ." . 
Them of no ufe, their meanin would perfwade 
You to enjoy t this pleafane treafure, whit . | 
It lafls ;° why are you {till inclos'd thus fike. . 
An Anchoretfe, as if our converfation could — 
Infeér a‘fin ? why am1I nicely barr’d. 
Your Chamber, when the Prieft b'ing paid for a” 
Few cerefnonious words, muft licenfe. me 
Your bed, your bofome too? | 
Arial Our marriage fir may. promife much, ail 
then, 
Your excellence will | grant me leavé riot to : 
Admit of opportunities, that may give aoe to it 
- e report. | 
« Payl. Be not fo cruel in your bathful care, 
My Sifter makes all houres and fesfors fic 
To celebrate T:heandsr, and he knows _ -. 
No wrinckJe on her brow, ‘that may be calid ° 


eee oot 


A frown : -Obe youkind and free. =-Offers at her bend — 


| ff rie. By your chafte vowes forbett——— ~- 


Phylo. 
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Phylo. Theander may embrace my Sifters hand 
Uneil wich warmth he melt it from the wrift 
Why fhouldI have lefsam’rous priviledge 2 _ 


\ 


I have defiresas bold, which will be madeas Lawfull too ~ 


e’relong. 
Ariol. The meaning of “dee! 
Their love is only mutual wonder and applaufe, 


And fo proclaim’d ; therefore can ftir no jealoufie 


‘Inthe fevereft thought, alas we mut. ss 
Be married Sir, which may perhaps inforce 
Your inclination to a dangerous hope. . 

Phyl, Whereis thy fafetythen Arica? 
This is the difmall filet time when Ravifhers | 
Reach forth their trembling guilty hands to draw 
The curtains where unpradtis’d Virgins fleep ; 


Falfe Tarquins houre, when he did hide his Torch 


From Lucrece eies, and would not fuffer her 
Wak'd Beauty to ecclipfe that fickly fame, 

Till fhe had‘quench’d a Sige his blood. 
How would thy courage faint, if I fhould make 
Thee fubject to my eager youth and ftrength > 


Ariol. Poor Phylomont, if thou fhonldit fo forfake - 


Thy loyalty to Love; yet I were ftill {ecure, 

_ And canfobdue thee with my vertuousfcorn, 
For now, though but my Cambrick Helmeton, - 
Thus thinly harnefs’din my Lawne, my trivial Fan 
- My Shield, Iitand che-Champion of ourSex, 
Alas | I fain would fee the prondeftof. 
You bearded Tyrant men, tkat durft but hope 


To force from me the leaftof thefe defhevell'd hairs, 


Which I will {till as bounteous favours weare | 

For ev'ry wanton wind to {port withall, ~ 

Butnotforyou. 5 | 
Plhylo Can you be a: 

__, Ariel. Then you thouid 

Andin your own inamour’d eares diftill 


=f - 


figh unto your felf, 
~The 


+ 
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The foothings of your cunning tongue, whilft I 
Injoy the quiet of my fleep agen | 
Wichont aa pe by thofe midnight plaints 
Your mournful confort at my window, made, 
W herein you curs’d the guiltlefs Stars, “who feem'd 
To fmile, and winke upon each other in 


Their Sphears as ifthey heedfull notice took of all son | 


feigned grief. 

Phylo. Can you beangry my Ariola> 
Or cenfure ought I {poke withan unkind =. 
Belief? Heare but my vowes, 

Ariol. Good ni 
Your excellence ee. a — power 
To move my forrow than my rage. 

Phylo Remember gentle one [have your cher 

By facred plight, our nuptials now draw neer. 

Arril. (never knew the way how I might break - 
My Faith, buc tll’that houre arrive, we mutt. 
Converfeno more, no not at wary diftance Sir, 
The caufeis hidden in my breft. Vertue | 
And Peace ( my Lord ) ftill govern your defires Exit. 

Phylo. 1 thall grow mad with thefe delaies , 
Sh’ath made 2 vow never to marryme, - 
Untill her brother feal’t with his confent., Ile move | 


Ito Theandere’re I fleep. Hymeny 


Goe light thy Fires, and make ‘ig Tapers fhine, : : 
Or cure me facred Love, by quenchingthine. Exit. 
_ Enter Amadine with a Taper,.and Theander. 

Amad. Not in her Bed Sir yet, I left her with 
Her Lute, whofe Mufi ckI believe, has woo'd her t to 
gentle fleep, 
Theand. Treadeafiethen, ~<- 
With a flow tim’rous pace, lets make ifs noyfe 
Than Times foftfeet, or Planets when they move—~ | 
Draws aCanopic; Esrithea js found fleeping 
: ona Conch, a vaile on, with her Lute. 
Give 
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Give me thelight ; now leave us and retire. | 
+ Amad, Thisisanodd kind of Lover, he comes 
Into my Ladies chamber at all houres, : 
Yet thinks ic ftrange that people wonder at 
His priviledge. Well, opportunity ” - | 
‘Isadangerous thing; it would foonfpoileme. Exit. 
Theand, Shee lies asina fhady Monument, 

Secure as pious votariesthat knew. 

They were forgiven e're they dy 
" Exrith. Who's there? my Lord, the Prince? 
Theand. O,fleep agen, and clofe thofe eyes that ftil 
Enlighten mine; alll havemerited - | 
The beauty of their beams, by bleflings, fuch, 

As lovesreligous Prieftsdoe give, , 

This facred office would become me well : | 
*Tisnotarobe of Lawn, ahallow'd Verge, .. 
Nor flowry Chaplets nicely wreath’d, canadd 

Profperity to Prayers, or to Vowes, | a -s 
o formal Pomp, or Ceremony needs 
a wifhesthatare clean'andhamblymade. | 
~" Burith. Theander fic, where have you been fo long? — 
"Las, wherefore dolask, finceI a be 
Solatelyfound youinmydream?, i 
Theand. Unvail my love—when this is but difplaid, 
Thou openittike afragrantbud before 
The mornings eye, whilftallthar’s neer thee is 
Perfum’d, thy breath converts me toa flewre, © 
_ Weare me within thybofom (Virginfriend) ~ 
Andi fhalllaftinodour alltheyeare, | 
Exrith. Thouart Theander, ind that name includes 
The fweetnefs of the Spring and Sommers wealth. _ 
‘Theang. Thonart, not Exrithea, bitmy Rofe, . ... 
My fober bafhful flowre, andf {70° 
Thy wanton Woodbine that muft grow about 
Thee in embracements thus, untill rhowdre’ 
Tatangled with chaft courtefies of love. 
ee OORe | Ewrith 
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Eurith, Thisisa happinefstoo great to faft, 
Envie or Fate mutt leflenir, or we 
Remove ’mongft the eternal Lovers, and 
Provide our habitation neertheftars! se 
My wonder grows upon melike my joy,O Theandert 
. Dheand. What fates my Cherubine? : 
"  Exrith. How thalll give my eftimationwords, _ 
When ft would valew thee that art the warrs 
Chief Souldier, beft example and delight? 
So bold, thou dar‘ft feek dangerinaftorm, 
. When all the'winds prepare to quarrelin | 
~ The Baltick Sea, yet thou art milder then 
A captive Saint, fo pittiful chatI = 
Have feen thee weep o’re the diftref'd, till thou 
Mightift give,a name to Riversas their {pring = 
Theand. And thou( my Love) art{weeter fat, 
Then Baulmy Incenfe in the purplefmoak, 
Pure and unfpotted, as the cleanly Ermine, eté 
The Hunter fullies her with his purfuir, 
Soft as her skin, chafte as th’ Arabian bird, 
_ That wants a fex to woe, or asthe dead, 
~ Thac are divore’d from warmth, from objets, and from 
thought. 4A | 
Still Exrithea could multiply thy praife, 
’ Yetftill proveloyaluntocruth, 2 ~ 
When I embrace thee thus, I ftraight forget, 
Asweak delights, the days.of victory,  ~ 
And glories of the warr. | oo 
- Exrith, But when you heare the Drum, and the fhrilf 
ae. Trumpet call, _ 
_ You'l mount your angry Steed agen, andhafte _ 
To live confin’d in Trenches, to exchange | 
— Your marble Palace fora Tent, whiltY 
‘Likea diftrefs'd fad Turtle, am ordain’d 


< 


Tomourn without amate. — iB. oy de 7 
Theand, Doe not afflict me with thy jealous fears, - 
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I’m come to tell thee ( Love) to morrow in 
_ Th’ adjoyning Grove, Ile meet thee like 
A Shepherd, fuch as fair Arcadia bred, 
That with variety our old delights, 
May Still feem new. 
Erith. ALoverswifh, : : 
~ Can itnp the hovres fhort wings, and haften time, 
Look up 7 heander, it isday. | } 
 Lheand. Where fhould I look 2 | 
Thou doft miftake the fphear, and refidence 
O’th morne: let early village Labourers, | 
~ And dull benighted Sea-men do their homage to 1 
The Eaft for light, the Region of our day 
We feek like’ Lovers in the faireft eyes. _ 
Exrith. Uf you fhould look in mine, twill ftillfeem - 


night. 3 
Theaxl To bed to bed : me think I heare the Larke, : 
_ The Mornings merry Officer , and fee : 
Him fhake his dewie wings, ashe would ftrive } 
To climbe high as his cheerful voyce. | 
Enrith. The beft that Poets wifhes can invent, 
Or Lovers prayers procure, thy fleepes injoy. : 
-Theand, And thine, chat precious harmony that °: 
dwells. © ei | : 
With quiet Hermitsin their narrow cells. 
a Exe. feveral wayes. 
Enter Buonatefte, Sciolto, Fredeline, andCaftraganw. — 
-. Buonat. Vfay( my. Lord ) your bufinefs doth con- — 
cerne : eo 
‘The blood, and not the Eyes, and fince “tis late, 
. Ie were abufe of time to read long lectures 
Of the Opticks, to tell you their confent 
And unitie, or fhew you through a perfpective 
How 4moriftsoppos'd in level to | 
Each other fight, unite and thridd their beams, 
Untill chey make a mutual ftring, on which — - 
| 3 els 


I 
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Their {pirits dance into each others brain, Ho 
And fo begin fhort Journeys to the heart ; 
Or to reveal the fhape and colour of 
Thofe fpiritstoo, that were a miracle, . 
Worthy fublime, and powerful Art! 


Sciol. Their Colour’s Orange Tawny Sir, as I con 
ceive, 


Buonat. Your Lordhhi P can conceive no more, than 
your 
Weak knowledge will give leave. 
‘Fred. To him Doétor, ' 


Buon, Nor do I think it can concern you much, 
Whether the nerval Conjugations be 
Butfeven, and of chat myftick number too, 
. Whether the Opticks be the chief. 
* _ Sciol, For your feven Conjugations fir, you theft 
. Excufe me, but beleev’t, the feven wife Mafters — 
” Isa Volume Iread much in my Youth, | 
Buon. Your Lordfhip gives good proof oft in your 
age: 
But yet i never heard fir of the fam'd 
 Antipheron, whom once the learned Stagerite 
. Admir’d fo for the felf-refledtion that 
He wore like to his perfect Image ftill where he mov'd: 
' Scwlt. Nomore, my good wife friend, thou haf 
_ My wonder, that’s enough ; my underftanding . 
Shall come after, but nortill I am dead, 
_ Forthen they fay wee fhall know all things 
, Without paying for our Books. 
Buon, There is the powder Sir, 
' Fred. Give ittomycare. 
, Buon, a Duke muft take it in his — to 
night, 
To ee as the Sun increafeth in 
_ His power, it works, at noon you'l fee pure Miracles; 
Fred. on Lord, *ds fit our Caltraganie give | 
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At him: he takes a rowfe of Corfi ck wine | 
Still e’re he fleepes , he waiting in his chamber. 
May fitly mingle and prefentit to him — Cafina takes 
_ Gaffr, Weufle my: fafeft diligence. (the paper: 
Sciol. Where ishenow? . 
Caftra. With Evrithea Sir, be hath not call'd. 
. Sciolt. Staies he fo long 7 ’tisnowi ‘th’ ken of day. 
Signior Buonatefte,have you no more 
~ Of this rare Magical ftufte 2 | 
Buon, Another Doce ; I came provided Sir, 
Sciol, Pray give it me, é 
Bon. Mott willingly but towhom will you difpost? a 
“Sciéf, Unto no other but my Son: I find 
Hee’s very muchPlatonically given, - 2 
Buon, My Lord; [ftillbefeech younot to wrong | 
My good ol friend Plato, with this court calumnie ; 
They father on hima Fantaftick Love | 
Hee never knew, poor Gentleman, upon — 
My knowledge fir, about two thoufand oe 
Agoe, inthe high ftreet yonder © 
At Athens, jut by the corner.as you pals. 
To Diana’s Conduit ( a Haberdafhers hanfe ) 
-Jewas(Ithink)hekeptawench, 
Sciol. How fir, a wench 2 
Buon. \ could fay more , iny friend was lewdly given. 
Sciol. But with your favour Sit,a plump brown wench? 
Buon, Faith Authors differ about that ; fome write 
Shee hada Flaxen haire,.and otherstoo, _ | 
That did not blah to know more private marks, 
Say fhe had a Mole under her left chigh : 
Others a hollow Tooth, that put him to. 
The charge of Cloves, “pecaufe her breath grew fom 
| what troublefome. 
| Fred. Give me thy hand. — 
“Doctor ; Ile have fome fhare too in thy! heart 
E’te ong 5 But did not P/ato write of Love — 
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‘Buon. Divinely Sir, bue not fuch kind of Love 
As Ladies would have now, they miftake him. 
Sciolt, He wrotein Greek, Doctor, _ | 
Buon, Trae, thy good Lord. os 
Sciolt. Why then belike my Son miftakes hime too, 
He underftands no Greek; thisD of fhall conjure him, 
‘Ve give’t him trait, Come Sir, the night decays 
Apace, let me dire you to your bed. 

‘Enon, Your Lordfhips kiridnefs honors me too much, 
Fred. My jolly dear Philofopher,good-night, Exeung 
Sir, you have found with what  ( Scialto and Buon, 

» ~~ affar’d and ‘confidence’ 

A foul I give you Intereft in all 

My bufinef$,and my thoughts, . © | 

> Caftr. Signior, I plead no merit but your bounty. 
Fred. And now under the fame potection of 

Your friendfhipand your truft, I muft-reveal- 

A fecret chat doth oft inforce me walk 

With arms enfolded thus, ftillto combine. 

And faften in my ribs, left it fhould fplic .. 

My breft ; and you fhall know it Sir, I love, 

(Curs’d Fate that I mutt utcér it )I love 

‘The PrincefS Exrithea. Caffr. Signior. (indeed 

This will deferve to be a fecret, and comely kept, 
Fred. So love her Sir, that men 

In figrce confpiracy, defpair,or want, 

‘Injoy more quiet fleeps than I, and fince 

1am declin'd much into weaknefs, and | 

Unpleafant yeers : you fee what narrow hopes 

Are left to give my furious appetite. fuccefs. 
Caftr. Introth *tis pitty Sir, | 

_. Fred. There you exprefs'd the charitie | 

And melting nature of a Friend, and may 

Adminifter redrefs, for -it will much, 

Reflec& within | your power, | 
Caftr. You-cannot wantit then; but Sir, it ems pre-‘ 

fofterous do . And 


4 
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And ftrange to my dul! brain, that fince 
Your love dozh forcé you with her to your felf,’ 
You ftrive by marriage to beftow her on 
The Duke, and with fuch heartinefs and care. 
Fred Inthis your friendfhip is agen conjur’d, 
| Idd befeech you never feek the end 
Of that mifterious caufe; fome Salt Ihave 
That fhews th’ /talizn humour in my Blood. 
I not affe& to compafs my defigns 
The Vulgar way.) | 
Caftr. But how canI redrefs your grief? 
Fred. Your Sifter Amadine, is in affection and at- 
tendance,meer = | 
The Princeffe perfon and her mind, fhe may 
By your entreaty render mein. fuch 
A Character.of cunting praife,as thalt. 
‘Advance me to her Jove perhaps, at leaft, 
- Toa refrefhing of my fick defies. | 
_Caftr, Shee’s bound in Confcience Sir,to do good 
Offices, si. a : 
Fred. But wilt thoucharm thy Sifter with all force 
‘Of thy affinity and words, to be my friend , 
_ Indear us fo, that I may whifper my 
_ Own caufe, and teach her mediaté my accefs > 
This muft be done to morrow, for delays 
Will make my grief too dangerous to bear, = 
Caftr. To morrow doubt it not, my Fun@ionsfhall 
Intirely be imploy’dto your beftufe, = | 
Fred.¥ had almoft forgot the Med’cine; i¢ 
Is late, and time ’twere working in his draught: - 
Farewel: Command metotheloffe of Fame, ss 
Of Treafure, and of Life dear CaStraganio, ’ 
Be but benign, andchainmeasthy flave. | 
| | : Exeunt feverally, 
__Enter Philomont, Arnoldo, and P.afpero with lights. 
. Phyl, Ythought Chave found him fafe in’s quiet ret 
a a ee ee ~ Withs 


( 
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With’s Curtains drawn ere this, Is it his ufe to flay fo 
Arnol. The vifits he prefents unto your Graces Si- - 

- fter, . 


Though at night, are never haftily perform’d. - ~ 
_- Jafper, Times gowtie leggs may tire, if heron on. -. 


Unll fuch true and faithful Lovers finifh their dif- - 

| courfe, a - * so 
As wearifome and long: 7 
_ Arno. 7 afpero, that’s the morn 


. Which fo inflameth yonder Cloud, . . - 


‘ 2afp. Is it your Graces will, we go and trieto haften | 
'  bisapprozch? . es : 

; Phylo, Pleafe youtotrut. — - 

Me here alone, Ueftay hiscomingSir, = 8 -., 
My bufinefs asks d private conference. —Exeant Arq 
My Sifter is fo bounteous of her love, (sol. fafpero, . 


. And gives her favoars with fuch bold neglect 


Of Fame, but thar knew the.pure and chafte — 


. Condition of her foul, I fhould grow vex'd | 


With jealous fears, Ariola will not vouchfafe 
Toufemefo ss x 8 
| Emer Theander, — 


: Theand, My Phylomont; this isa feafon wher a 
_ Your vifiec would import fome great affair : 


That carries hafte.or wonder in’t. | 

_ Phyl. You havea Miftris Sir, preferves. 

Your fpirits full of Fite; your glad heart keeps 
Eternaltriumphin her clofewarm throne, 
Whilft mine increafeth not in joyes, but weight, 

"Tis heavy Sir, ifit continue fo. 2. * . 
Twill break the fttings. Your -froward Sifter. 
Theand, Will fhe not love ? I'm furé her Beautie 


1 ig .—tséS 
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Ordain’d for no felicity but Love. . 
Her fweetnefs and her forms , though fhe were ° leffe 


Allty’d unto my’ nature ; would proclaim it to the 7 


world. 
Phyl. Sir; fhe hath. banith’d me. ; 
Theand, Upon what rock or promont, Was fhe . 
b 


A Scythian nours’d, that fhe is grown fo cruel? 
Ic cannotbe. 
Phyl. Thaffliction will not long indure | 
(I hope) becaufe you may repeal Ithe doom, __ 
, Theand. You are affurd my Phylomont, I needs’ 
Mutt ftrive to furtherlove ; what fhall I do? 
Phylo. Give your confent, that i may marry her, 
T heand. How! marry her ! ' Your fouls are wedded Sir; 
I’m -fure you would not marry bodies too, : 
That were a needlefs charge. Come, you fhall five | 
Your Bridal Feafts, and Gloves, | 
Phyl. This mirth Sir, is a little too remote 
From th’anfwer I fhould have. 
Theand, Blame my conception then, I underftand 
You not: To what purpofe would you marry her ? 
Phyl. Why Sir? to lie with her, and get children. | 
Theand, Lie with my Sifter Phylonzont | how vile 
And horridly that founds ! I prethee fleep 
A while, ’tis chy diftemper, andI pardonits ~ full Sir? 
Phyl. "This is ftrange, being married, is’t not law- 
Theand. \ geantit may be Law, but: isit aad 
Reduce thy reafon toa cleaner Senfe , | 
Think on’ta noble way, You two may live , 
And love, become your own beft arguments, 
And fo contrad all vertue, and all praife : 
Be ever beauteous, freth, and young, at leaft. 
In your belief , for who can leffen, or 
Defile th’opinion which your mutual thoughts 
Sui fervently exchange? and then you may - 
Be- 
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Beget refleCtionsin each otherseyes, a 
So you increafe not children, bur your felves =. 

_A better, and more guiltlefs progenie ; 
_ Thofe immaterial creatures cannot fin. 
Phyl. But who fhall make men Sir, fhall.the world 
ceafe> . oo 
Theand. 1 know not how thvare made, but if fuch 
deeds oe —_ a 
Be requifite, to fill up Armies, Villages, 
And Citiefhops, that killing labour, and 
That couz’ning {till may laft: know. Phylomont, 
| .Id’e rather Nature fhould expe fuch courfe — 
And homely drudgeries from others than fromme. — 
Phyl. And yet you had a Father Sir, a 
But why do{ tellhim fo? that was - 
His Mothers fault not his. This is mad do@rine. | 
' Tle bid your excellence good-nighr, but firft 
Tleleavethisinformation inyour ear,;, 
You’l find your Sifter of my mind, fhe fain would mar- 
rie too. | ' oe a 7 
Theand. Oh prodigie ! belike | - 
She underftands then what it means, wrong not 
A Ladie Sir, whofe innocence is. fuch, 
Shee-wears no blufhes for her felf, but you. 
Leave me,although our friendfhip Sir be great, “ — 
_ My patience is coo little to fubdue a: ae 
My rage, to Bed my gentle Phylomont, 
If thou art guiltlefs, chou wilt fleep. 
Phyl. Me take your counfel Sir, . . 
The morning may reclaim us both. — ERs. 
Theand. O poor Ariola,where haft thou chang’d 
Thy bafhful vertue for unchafte defiresP 
Thy ears are blifter’d with lafcivious breath, 
Thy underftanding is become thy crime; 2 
- 1 fhall nor knowthee when I meet thee next, | 
| Thy very foul is fullied, and thy blood 
Hee ee migegosie- That 


‘ i : 


- 
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That ran-fo pure, will now srow black with Sin; 


ac make thy beauty ne an femnions =e Exit 


A CT 3. -§ GE N. I, 
Enter Theander, A viola. | 


‘Ariol. Your looks are clouded Sir, I fear yout health 
Js alcer’d, or-your mind perplex’d. 


” Theand. Your looks, Ariola, will thorlyt too decay: a 


Whilft by their {trange and early perifhing - 
‘Your former Beauty mult be quite forgot, 
Like fullen Rofesthat would wither‘on . 


‘The Bough, e’re throughly blown, e’re gather'd for 


The Still; fo lofe all memory that they were ever fweet. 
| Arial. [need inftructions what you would infer. 
 Theand Have you no fectet ficknefS in your blood ? 
Ariol. Not that I feel, nor do Ithink my Prayers 
So vainly niade, that I fhould. perith yet. 
. Lheand. Have hss not: ‘heard of late fome new v dif 
co oe 


, urfe, 
Such as inflarh’ d you to defi re range pradtifes 
- +Of heat, trials of Youth, [know not, what 


They are ; but Nature oft doth put odd tricks 


_- On young and curious fools, which, fill - 
"The bafhful may refift, - Arial. 1fto be ignorant. 


Be fafe,1 am to learn'Sic what you mean... - 


1 Theand, Indeed! look up, and with a, Virgin confi- 


Contemnth’inrag’d feverenefs in my brow, Baas 
By urging chacfor truth withone a bluth, 
> Ariol.. Alas, you have.amaz'd me Sir, but I 


Dare look i th face of heaven, write all my Wiis fault, | 


‘And ftand unvailtd.whilft. they are read. 

T heand. Perhaps fhe is abus'd. Avida,, 
Pray tell me the requeft.you fent by Phyloment 5 
¥ know not how Tundesfiood 4 it then; as 
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But fure Chath troubled all my powres. 
= ? fent younone but what was good and laws 
ul. 
Theand, Are you bevonié fo wife 


In wickednefs, to chufe offences that 


The laws protedt ? Th’ambitious inthe worids 


Firft Age invented them to gather wild 


And wandring Nations into Townsand Forts: 
And fo rais’d ‘Common-wealths, for their own pride 


Torale, thofe cunning Scriblers knew that Laws 


Make Subjeds, and tame Slaves, not virtuous Men , 
Livethou as not to know or need their ufe: 
Ariol, 1 canbe farther jaftifi'd, for my — 
Was ficand modeft too. 
Theand. Then you may name’t. 
ae I gave him leave ay to ee your con- 
ent, 
That wee might marrie Sir. 
Theand. Doe you already know what that word 
means > t 
Arial. Your Judgement had fufficient cauf etoblame — 
My breeding elfe : I have been often told 


It's facred Inftitution, and the ufe 


For which it was firft ordain’d. : 
Theand. Theufe, Aricla? Sh’ath rarely profited 
Since my long abfencefrom her attheCampe: __ 
Who read thefe Leturesin your eare? If*cwere 
A woman, fare, fhe faftnéd on her Maske 
To hide her bluthes whilft-fhee talk’d. 
Ariol, Inmy weak judgement fir, you are too nice 
And make uncomely mifterie of that 
Which both the learned and the noble have 
Allow’d and taught ; and fuchas veftals may} 
Difcourfe, yet not be biniffi'd from their holy lamp." 
Theand. Butto remain a veltalt {till ( Arida) 


To livein eweecursially virgin-hood, | 
1 4 The 


~~ 
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" The Angels life, for they no fexes know, 
But ever love in Meditation, notin AG. ] 
Ha! isnocthis a fweetnels far beyorid, 
The pleafures chat our appetites create ? 
Ariol. Sit, itis excellent and free, but i 
Amtold, the next degree of happinefs 
The married challenge, andenjoy, 
Thean. Othe is loft: T will 
Goe weep into the Sea, and fooner hope 
To find my.unmix'd teares upon my cheek — 
Agen, ‘than her perverted heart reclaim’d » 
Unto her former innocence, Reach me 
‘Your hand, you are my prifoner now, and mutt 
Be kept from fight of Men. 
 Ariol, Six, though { cannot learn m offence, yet I 
Shall foon be taught obay. 

Theana: \f ince thy late perverfion thou bat lef 
But one acquaintance in {weet heaven, that dares : : 
Befriend thy Orizons, kneel to him ftrait. 

 Ariol. Though you are cruel grown, you cannot | 
want | | ef 
7 


My tender withes, that your < angry. thoughts, 
Be to their peaceful harmony reftor'd !- 
Exit. Thean. feemes to lock her in. 
eT beand.” Yet am I not left defolate, to mourn 
With fingle grief, this ruin’d Virgins fate 
My Exrithea when fhe hearesof ber - | 
eater will figh her piteous ‘foul away to ayre. : 
Enter Phylom * 
Phyl. Theander Tamcometolearn. Ifyec - 
Your temper cant with kind, difcreet civility, — 
Return an anf{wer to my fait? :... 
Theand Sir yhave undonea noble Mayd, one ut do 
In fiach fevere behaviour of her minde, . 
So meek and humble in defires, fhe feem do »: 
Mach fiter fora Cloifter then a ca 5 os 
- put 


4- re : Y 
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"But now fhe aymesat liberty and change, aed 
* Phyl. What 1 have taught her fir, Hermits and 
_ Nunnes . 3 ba 4 
Might in their.dying minutes liften to — 
Without difquiet to their parting fouls ; | 
And things lefs chafte I know, fhe would not heare: - 
_ Theand. Take heede my Princely friend? ‘Doe‘not 
augment ~ — . te , fot 
Thy crime, by owning as thy knowledge, what 
Is yet, but the miftake of thy belief, e 
I hada hdpe thy vain conceptions would 
Be mended much by fleep.... - > 
Phyl. Well, lle be brief. 
Your Sifter I would marry fir, and then ° 
As Lords and Princes ufe, thatlove their wives, 
Ly with her, | 3 | 
Theand: You are too Mafculine ? 
Name not thofe wordsagen : you blaft me with | 
Your breath, poor Ruffansin their drink, chacdwell 
In Suburbe Allies, and in fmoaky Lanes, : : 
Are not forude, leaveme : My anger may: 
Undoeusboth. ~ ee 
_. Phyl. ‘Theander, can you think 
To fright me hence, or is it fafe to chide — | 
Me from my bufinefs with bold words? Iwould 
‘Be better ufde . tell mie (‘Ipray. ) is this _ 
All the fic anfwer my demands fhall have ? 
Theand.- All fic, and more then I can patiently _ 
Allow, your converfation never could be lefs efteem’d. 
_ Phyl, 1 feare your noble reafon is difeas’d, 
- WhercI have lov’d, affli€tion makes me pittifull, 
And whereI pitty, Icannereintend = 
Revenge : farewell injurious Prince,but know, - 
IfI can get your Sifters kinde confent, tee % 
~ Jle not endeavour yours.! er 
Theand, Goe not deluded with that trivial hopes oe 
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She is. my prifoner lock’d and inclos’d, 
From ail addrefs thacforceor opportunity -—.— 
Would make, thou fhalt behold her face no more, 
Phyo, Hah | !imprifon’d! I fooner would cage up 
The little Bird, that funga Reqniam ore — : 
My Mothers Hearfe - the faddomeftick Red breaf?, or 
-Thecourteous wren, that ftrew’d with Cyprefs leaves 
Thanburied Pilgrim in the field: examine fir, 
Your troubled memory. It cannot be. 
Theaxd, You'l find it moft expedient, anda truth, 
Phyl. Imprifonher ! her beauty will break forth. 
, Youmay as foon in Chryftal Jayles confine 
"The Sanns refulgent Beams, climbe heaven, reach down 
A Starr, andina Lanthorne that i it, as imptifon her! 
Ti beand, This iteration will | | 
But vex us both. Farewel! you may believe’t 
Atleafure fir, time will perfwade you to’t. 
Phyl. Theander, ftay , marke how! cancel alf 
Th’affection, merit, and the glorious vowes , 
Wee interchang’di in war, the parting tears 
Wee fhed, when inthe day of battel our 
Bold troops wee did divide againft the Foe : 
And thofe embraces made, when met agen, 
Joy’d and exalted with our vidorie, | 
Are now eternally forgot. 
Theand. \ fhould lament this lofs, shad j you preferv'd 
Your vertue ftill, and puritie of heart. 
. Phyl. Till three round j journtes of the Sun expite, 
~The give thee leifure to repent, but then. 
‘Releafe thy Sifter to her free converfe, | 
And publike view, or I will {pread my Enfignes here, 
And ’gsinft chy Pallace fix myCannon, ull 
Ibatterictoduf 
Thean, Poor Phylonsomt, how I nel, thy furie 
‘when it dares | 
iakind'e mine? If Fatcrefolve, wee that a 


nde r=. 
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In forraign Climes made others mourn, fofoon 
“Mult bleed at home , yet e’re wee part, let us 
Salute like civil Enemies ——Farewel. | 
. ‘When next we meet, “twill be in danger, noyfe, 
And fulph’rousfmoke, forEsrithea'sfake, = 
Thy Fetters fhallbe Silver, and thy Bonds of Silk, 
Phyl. And for Aviolad's, ifthoufhale fall . 
Beneath my Sword, I willimbalme thee with my Tears, 
My eyes grow moift with pittie ofour Fates. 
Theand, And mine with forrow melt fo fafta way, | 
> J fhall be leftin darknefs if T flay. Exeunt. 
. | Enter Caftraganio, Fredeline, and Amadine. 
.. Caftr. This Gridonel is young and fimple fir, . * 
_ . Admires all women with a tame extafie. i 
And then my Sifter Amadine ( you know ) 
Hath a moft pure contriving Wit, if wee 
Could get him marrie her, it were a firaragem: 
Would make us rich and famons, : 
Fred. But will you bring her to him now ¢ 
Caftr. That’s our defign. oe _ 
“Fred. Haftthouo’rewatch’d thy felf? art mad ?. 
Caffr, Why Signior? : | 
‘Fred. Tis paft the time two houres, when by our 
great: ae ™ 
Phy ins date, the Med’cine ‘gan te worke. 
‘Tdoebelieve, the Duke e’re this hach fele 
Some fudden diffrence in‘his Mayden blood : 


And Gridonel, Pm fure,drunke his full fhare ; 


"Twill work him-to fuchfurie, he willravifh ~ 
Thy poor Sifter, nay eate her up, not leave 
‘A morfel big enough tobear her name, 
_ Or memorie that fuch a creature was, _ 
+ Caftr. Shee’s old, and tough, and will be {ure to put 
Him Sir to th’eriatof histeeth, butl 
‘Had qu te forgot, he took the Med’aine, wee 
Muft chifeforneothertime, 7 P | 
se fs ee Foy Fre 
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 Fred., As for your filters marriage 
Sir, with Gridonell, trufts my plots, fuchI 
Have laid, as fhall joyn hearts.and hands, then ftraighe 
Bring’um to bed I think fir, fhee defiresnomore: * 
Caftr. Sit you oblige us with new benefits. 
: ea ‘caufe you'l have to fay fo now, read , 
at - > : ! 
*Sisa Coramiffion I procur’d the Duke 1 
- This morning fign, which gives youa company — : 
In’s Regiment garrifon’dat Afefinas oe 
,$o you are now my friend and Captain.Caffraganio.  . 
Caffr. The latter addsto my revenew, fir,the firft to 
my content. we a oe 
Fred. Have youimploy’d your Sifter Amadine in my 
behalf? st | 


Caftra. Sir, there fhee ftands, readie to execute ; 
_ All you injoyn, to th’hazard of her life. 
Fred. Sweet Amadine, your kindnefs canexcufe | 
An olde finner, whofe fraile, weak flefh, Nature 
_- Intending to keep long, a little hath | 
O’re-feafon’d:with her-falr, I-would be glad 
Sometimes to be refrefh’d , 1 know you hold | 
The Princefs in your power; will yowindeere; : 
Meeto her faireefteem, procuremefuch} «= | 
Addrefs as may be oportune and fit? 7 : 
Amad. Sit, Vvealteady mov’d your praifes with 
Some vehemence; it profpers too, as far ‘ 
_As good opinion of your perfon and your parts. 
” Fred. And is there hope wee may converfe, by 


? Star ; 2 S t.32 . 
- Or Moon-light, yet be fo maydenlie to call 
To havethe Curtains drawn ? | Sa ee 

Ainad. This fir, with good endeavour may be dane. 
Fred. Then cough and make a noife, tillwee- 
Grow wittie inour fears, and break fmall Jefls , 


Ree 
a 


Laugh out agen, and lift the apron up 
To ftiffe laughter, till’cbe ctufh’dinto} 


te 


] 
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\ grave and filent fmile: : 
Amad. But meaning fir no harm.. 


_« Fred. And whifper clofe, ull in the dark, the lips | 


Be oft miftaken for the ears, andthen 

Laugh-out, and wake the Poflet-eating Nurfe, 

. efmad, Sul meaning fir noharme? . 
Fred. None I proteft, mine’s pure Platonick Love. 
Caftra. My Sifter Signior is inquifitive, 

Guilty of my offence, fhe ask’d mee e’re . 

You came, why you indevour’d thuste have. 


love >. - | 
Fred. That’sthe Platonick way, for fo 


The Lady married to another, whom you meant ta > 


: The Bals, the Banquets, Chariot Canopie, 


And quilted Couch, which are the placeswhere | ac 


: This new wife Sect do meditate, are kept, 
Not atthe Lovers, but the Husbands charge, 

: Andit is fit, for marriage makes him none 

Though fhee be itill of the Society. . 


Amad. And may befides‘her husband, have © 

A fad Platonicall fervant to help her meditate. . 
Fred. All modern beft Court Authors do allow’s. 
Armada. You give good light into the bufinefs fir. 
Fred. Were Exrithea married, I would teach 


Her the true Art, fheis unskilfull yet. 


Amad. Hymen may burne his Taper to a {nuffe 
Before wee fee her wedding day, there’s nothing-contes’ 


_ $0 feldome in Theanders thought, 


ear eas 


Fred. Butareyouferious? = = 8+ r 
_ Amad. V’ve newly dref'd her like a Shepherdefs; 
And hee i’th old Arcadianhabitmeets 9 9: 


Her ftrait, to whine and kiffe, thar’sall they doe.’ ; 


Fred, How ? ’tis two full hours fince the prefix’d timé 
Our Artift did prefcribe his Charme fhould opetate;- _ 
Ihope he hath not us’d-usthus, Caftraganio, a 
Captain, i'd forgot: dear fir, haften, ‘and fee = 

mo i ae - ow 
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How it doth worke with Gridonell : - | 
You gentle Miftris,fhafl condu& meeto 
‘Some covertinthe grove, where Imaybeft 
Obferve Theander and his talk, it will concern me much; 


Enter Arnoldo “Fafpero, Gridmell. 
_Arnol, This creature you fo much admire, is but 
The Princefs wonvan Sir. . 
af. A very creature; and doth ferve. é 


Extunt, | 


Grid. Would I might ferve her, Gentlemen Tong 


To weare a Fan, [have a tofling Feather : 
In my chamber as broad asa Sycamore tree, 
~ Tt will make twodozen of Fans.. 


Arnol. But for what ufes could you fervea womans ~ 


Grid. Inftead of rearing 4 {quate Sconfe. I'd learn 
To raife up Pafte, and then for path o’Pike,; 
Practife to poke a Raife 

Faf. Thefe qualities’ ‘will make your wages Sit, 
Acleaft four Marks.a year. 

Grid, My Corp'rail fhall ferve too, 

Jtis an honeft fellow, anda Lover ;. 
He may wath bucks, and fcowre dithes, inftead of Ar. 
mour, 

_ Ayrnol.. Ishe a Lover too ? 

” Grido. O1 | he loves women ; dares talke and bane 
es ‘dileem:. — 
And would tell fuck pretry tatesof a 
Fine gentle damfell that He knew. 

faf. Whatwasfhe? — 

'— Grido. T never fant her fir, but fhe boyld Cheltnats,. 
And fold bloat herring in: the Leaguer; 


| 


i 
‘ 


Arma. "There are waits left for you to compa 


Amadmn, 


Better chenfervite: i oir thould woe and win her. ae 
e 


_ Grido, Pray- Gentlemen; how doe they wfeto-woe 2 
Arn, Way, with fine’ epee ee 


Grid 
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Grid. What’sthat fir, French? — Se. wt 
‘af. Frenchis indeed the {mootheft and molt prof- 
: rous. | Soe 
. Gride. Alas? I can fpeak none; but a few words 
‘Weufei’th warr, as.at our court dé Guard, 
‘Wecry, Queva la. 7 
_ Arnel, Thacfir, will ferve : 
"When you fhall meet your Miftrefsin the darke. 
Grido. And then atter a battaile Randee vous. 
_ Faf. That may be we'd fir, when fhee’s obfinate. 
‘And will not yieldtolove. 
Grid. Thisis all my fine language. _- 
7af. Worhenare woo'd with Mufick too ? | 
ore Will the Drum and Trumpet ferve, with fad 
ho ones ; x. 8 
{Set coeur to the tune of a dead March ? 
Arnol. Yes, atthe Fun’ral of a Generals wife; . 
But chere is yer another means, they oft 
* Ate woo’d by letters elegantly penn’d. _ 
Grid, I, you are happy that can write and read, 
[ was taught once to fet my marketo 2 Shoo-makers 
Bill. | | eo eS 


i Enter Caftraganio, 


_ Caftr. Arnoldo, do’sthis Soldiers humor laft? 
Arnol. Sull more, hee’s grown demurer thart 
A young Geneva Bride, commits Idolatrie. 
To every Lawndrefs in the-houfe, and dares | 
Not {peak toram but with hishatin’s eles, 
wai ie the Med’cine hath not wrought; Ie 
¢ Him to my Sifter :: Follow fir, thisis = 
Thebleffed houre, wherein you thall behold _ 
f Faire Amadine,-a dcourt her coo, aes os. he 
Grid. Good Gentlemen, pray soe and beare mee 
’ out: — ae ae a Tare 
" Butteach me how to weare my Cloak, and when 


~ 
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{fhoaldpullonmy Glovez—= "Exel 
1» Enter Fredeline; Sciolto, Buonateste. 
Fred. Wee are undone: I found him lying in | 


‘APoplar fhade, with colder thoughts about him, 
Than old Carthnfans have when theyarefick, 
Lefs apt for out venerial Love than Afufcoustes ; 
Benighted when they travel on the Ice... ; 


Sciolt... And. workes fo little.-wich my Son, he ftands 


Moping and fix’d; as he were to be fold 
To a Stone.cutter for a‘Marble ftatue.: _ 
Buon. My Lord, I'mloftin my aftonifhment, — 

Some envious Spirit checksmy Art, it was ~ 

Not wont to fatle the ftricteft minute given, 

Td make the virtue and effect appear. a Se 
-Sciolt. This is the Powder that you priz’d fo high, 

_As’twerea grated Carbuncle, or-that - = oe 
Long Diamond pounded which the Suita weares upon 

his thumb. .° * eae ee 


‘ 


Fred. Where's your phylofophie : your ftrong : 


_ deepArt, - » 

That piercing through 
‘o Hell, there number all the Fiends, and take" 

Account, how manyload of Coales isevery yeat . 

Allow’d for their expenfe ? os a 

— -Sciolt. Yesfir; and whénthe Sun. 

Is blown out by a {trong Northerly wind, 

You'ld undertake agen tolight him with = 

A Torch heav'dup bya long acobs ftaffe. 

Bien, My Lord, Ifmile arthefe vain injuries — . 
You doe to Are, not mee, “tis fitter for 


+ Fred.Since your great Mafter Ariffotle dy'dy 
( Who fool'd the drunken Macedon out of _ 


{A thonfand Talents to buy Books }whathave | - : 
The multitude ofslearn’d fuccefforsdone,. 


Wrote Commentson his workes ; light! J could ; | 
: piresry GOC You 


the Center, would look down ie 


Your wonder than your mirth ; but take your conrle, i 


< . 
ee a nn eo eee HF 


| 
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You all, have youfomanyAgestoy?'d) =e 
I ‘interpret what he writ ina few yeares ? 
Ts there yet nothing new,. to render’ benefit: 
For humane life, or {trexgth in reafon fdr. 
Our after hopes ?. Why, ‘doe wee build you Colledges 3 
Sciolt, Yes,and allow’um Penfions roo, thac hey : 
May {cribble for no.end: but to make Paper ‘deare. 
_ Buon, For one unluckie {cape — mutt 
Lfuffer allchistyranny2 
. Scialt, ‘You ftudie Phyfick too 2 - : 
Fred. Hee knowsto.cyre fick Chickens ‘he Pip. 
-Scialt. Bid fain fee one of that profeffion tive 
Five buindred yeats without lofsofatooth, 
Fred. No Sir; they’l{uffer-ruine and eau a 
In chetrawa bodies for examples fake; .. SMe og 
- Thac others may fall. fick and make’am A 
Sciolt, Right Freudetine; for nowiichfanding, all 
‘LiteixMin’rals arid theo hearbs,. wee mult be false « 
_ At laftnd betake dur felves to thé wide yanrnes <7 
Grinning; and the long. ftretch. . a Pie . 
| - Buow.: You thake all knowledge’s YY 
* But deception fir, : and! Cheaters of ibd card Phyl: 


her 
Feed: Drank litele felis ae tnetey Fp of Thracty oe 
That alutaies laugh'd. , retending,t’was at vanity; 
Alas, *twas.his diteafe, going to-fteale’~ 
Muffirooms for his’ fapper, the blew. mouith’d a 
| skulkd tees 
Under a Deck leaf; and bit os by the thumb, ~~. 
From whence hee took that laughing Maladie. - 
Sciolt.. And his Antagonift woyid ever fem: 
To weepe ont.ofa pious caufe, a'fine : : 
Diffembling fellow;'twas not forrow made him wee Pp 
Buon, No fir, tnake thatappeare. | 
‘Scéolt. Ue thew a re now — ich Vatis 
- , edntthat ae et, oe 
= k . Hee 
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Hee had nine years a Fiftula in’sete. — 
Fred, Meere‘couz ners all. 

-Sciolt. As for Diogenes, thatfafteq much, 
And took his habication ina Tub, a 
To make the world believe hee lov'd a ftri& 
And fevere life, hee took the diet fir, 


_. Andiathat very Tub, fwetfor the French difeafe. 


- Fred. And fome unlearn’d Apothecarie fince, 


_ Miftaking’s name, call’d it Cornelins Tub; _. ( fpleens, 


Buon, My noble friends, make much ftill of your 
Tickle your felves with ftrawes, if you want fport, 


‘J fhall have my revenge e’re long. == ( Sontoo: 


Sciolt. think y’bave poyfon’d'the Duke, and my 


-‘Yfitbe found, ie cut your throat fo wide 


Open, that when you take your Mornings draught, 


You thall goe neer to fpill ybur drinke. - 


Buon, My Lord, Ifcorn your calumnics ; — 
Ile to Adefine, andcontemne youboth, = Exit. 
Sciolt. Myfteares mif-give mee Fredofine: ifhe 
Should now take horfe, and leave us here to own 


_ Histrecherous fad, that were a'fine Phylofophie. 


He fhall nos ftir, untill 


4 


Fred. Unlefs he have the fubte art to fie, wee'l © 
overtake him,  —s_— a3 
we know his med'cines quality. _ 
Enter Theander like a noble Shepherd, = = 
“ Theand. Three wearie circnits of the Sun expir'd, 
Fierce Phyloment and I fhall meet i 
To know rhe diffrence of our Stars, fillthen' 
Je prattife Rites of Love : My Exrithea mule 
Not know our anger, nor the caufe.. Come forth 


_ My apes Res sorta and feave thy Lambs 


(Lefs p then thy felf ) whilft wee awhile — 


" Enter Eurithea like a Shephersde(;, 
Grow penfive in this gloomy thade. we" 


Enrith, Why fhould we hide eur felves Pbacsder 
from i _* The 


Wy. 
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The free difcoveries of the light, that know - tg 
Not guiltinefs to canfe a bathfal fear: . 
ee This green and fragrant pallace cempts our 
— ftay; 
Here fit, where Natyré made the fharper feented Brier 
And luftious Jefmine meet to qualifie. i 
And reconcile their diff ring {mels within | . 
The hannie wogdbines weak and flendér arms, Git i necr- 
er, wearé 
Too remoté ae 
Exrith. How, my Th ade am I fill fidurd 
With thy chafte victories upon my heart ? 
Would. fd. Beaven had had nere begun thefe joycs, ull it 
Had kindly promis’d they fhould never end. 
_Dheand: Yer. whiltt they laft, wee'l ftrive to thake 
the frit 


ESaniple of our love, an eafie Law, uinto the vain fare _ 


taftick world: * —— 
Enrith, The nimble Dwarf, - 


And lazie Funuch ‘shen (which. are the S 


And meffengers of their blind god ) ing reft 
Upon their qailes at hoirie,for alltheir toyles 
And fimple bufinefs upon earth fhouldceatle. 
Theand, And that {mall god himfelf (who ne’te tontd | 
, tempt 
Wife aA to intreafe hié fatirre, or 
To mend his eyes, as knowing what . 
A ufelefs Deity'they' made ) might fobn 
Go thake his Quiver, and unpluine his Shafts?‘ 
The influence with which his fond Idolgrers | ares 
Are giddily infpir’d 5 is intident to falfhood and t to 
change; — 
OE writ B Bat our affection, Tine f not. fad difwreffe 
Have power to. altef. or deftroy.. 
Theand, Yet {ay the furie of foine fadden ¥ Wat’ 
Should lead fi taptive to 4 érnélLand; a 
Kz | ‘Couldtt : 
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‘Couldtt thou indute the frowns of Deftinie, 
And be thus beaureous ftill 2? When: feornfal men : 
‘Shall ask, where now are all thofe Perfian Looms: » 
Your Lovers flowing wealth imploy'd to weave - 
‘Your Veftments ever new, when you appear’d 
Like gawdie April'in ‘Cicillian Méades; 
Or various Tulips in the Ides of Afzy ? 
Enrith. Fear not my love; che homely weeds fpan by 
The courfe and heavy finger’ d people that’ 
Refide i’ch neighbour va le, fhould well become’ 
_ My beautie then; firicé humbled: by my choughts, 
The brisk pert] Linnet ini his raffer Féathers ied 
As warm as any Bird‘of Paradife: ©: 
With all his painted! and his bilded etia:: . 
Theard. But oh ! me thinks | hear thy chonraing.aid 
The fawcie Foe demand, where are thofé Fumes: 
Of fweet. Affyrian Nard, wild Cyprefs — 
And fifted Amber.of the Southern Sea, 
Which ever 2s you mow'd, Theander burnt, 
Pretending facrifiee, but * cwas to hide - 
You inthofe coftly mifts, from Rivals eyes, an 
 Exrith. Then with my wifer fcorn-t thall reply, 
For fweets,behold yond’ bed of Violets, eo 
That lean and hang their heads together, as. 
They feem’d to whifper and confule, how to’ 
Preferve their odor to themfelves, whit neer 
Each Chryttal brook the jolly Primrofe fands 
Triumphing on his ftalk, as he difdain’d 
His hidden root, ‘ambitious to be worn - 
Withina chafte, although a captives bréaft. 
—- Theand. Still; fill me thinks, ‘this tugged conqueror 
erides thee with his Iron wit,and asks. 
Where are the whifpers of your amorous Lute, 
- That footh’d you into flumbers cll! yout dreams 
Became your greateft fin, . - 
€ nrith, When I fhiall mufick need, ile fay a te, 


-- 4) -s 
ee, 


Po no | 


+ 


ca 
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Doth entertain a: Cjuire at natures chirge: as 
And what is he dares touch the Tx/can Lute, °° + - 
whilft in the.night he hears, the Bird begin - ° 


Her penfive notes , whofe fea 
Tereus wronp’d?- i view ee 
Theand. And whillt thy dzys of bondage laft, thou | 
—. fhale ee 7 
With arrful ne 


Exrith. Ay me, what fudden terror fhakes youthus, 
Intoa wild demeanour of your looks? ‘ 
T heand. Such fire as this, 1 have not 


ther’d’ Anceftor the fiery 


edle-draw in filken Imag’ry, — 

The ftories of-our fatal love and learn r 
T’out-worke that miftick nurfery of Maids—T heander 
The Phrygian Sybill caught, , 


' “(gazing on ber, 


(rifes and. flarts. 


* ’ 


felt before, _ 3 


Irboyls my liver, and it burns my heart, — 
My blood runs flaming till my fcorched veins, — 


Together cur’Iflike broken treble {trings. 


, 


Eurith. Tellme, the beft of Princes,what’s your grief? 

T heand. Tis ftrange , come Exrithealecus walk: 
: Eurith. Will you divide your troubles from my breatt? 
Shall I not know your grief, which thongh ee 


My pitie cannot remedy, my prayets may? 


Theand. Itis a Fire, kindled and bred in Hell: an 
For it perfwades, and warms me toa guilt, | 
As ftrange and diftant from my knowledge, as 


oveonmy gentle Love, Oh ftay! go b: ck! 


Go back a while, till I’ve fubdu'’d my thoughts. © ~~ 
Exrith. Help him fweet Heaven, preferve his reafon 


fafe.—— 
_ Theand. Nay, 
Serve to lament, not .quenc 


 Eurith. A Funeral fire? 


Theand.O yes, twill burn me a 


*. 


do not weep, thofe watry obfequies | 
hfuch Eun’ral fire-as mine. 


fer death, though thou 


Couldft drop more fhowers than April weeps when 


x 


~ Hath 
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Hath blownthe rnder: winds into his eyes : 
Though every tear chou fhedd’ft were {well’d into - 
A wave, thou couldft not quench this fecrer fire/, 
- Evxrith, Dear Theander! 9. 
Thea, Hide, hide thy beauty er’e - 
- Thou fpeakelt , put on thy Vail :nay, clofer yet —She 
Ue (wails her felf. 
Exrith. You careful Angelsthat'refide above = 
Can you have bufinefs of more grace or need, 
_ Thantoconfider fuch a change’s chis2 
ELheander, {peak, what may it mean ? 
And Ravifhers cannor attain till they 
“Are grown long exércis’d, and old, oo 
Enrith, Thele. words axe newer tian the wondrous 
aie ua | | cae 
That gives them breath. - 
' Theand, Bold devil . chou imperious flame, 
Sure I fhall ftifle thee atlaft. Now come | 
My Exrithea, lets move on, thy ftrong - 
O'recomming beauty clouded thus, we may. 
Converle, and fafely too I hope. Alcs, 
Why doft thon weep? O fad, finifter:change ! 
. am. refolvd , for if my tainted veins | 
— §$all harbour this difeafe, I will norneed. 
‘Thy anger Phylomont,tomake mebleed,  — Exennr, 


ACT. 4. SCEN. 1, 


_ Enter Buosatefte, Sciolto, Fredeline. 


Buon: Where is the honour of my Science now ? 
Are’ my affertionstrue ? E told you, though | 
Their'cold unprattis’d conftitations might: . 

or twofhiort hours be animpediment = 
To ourherce hopes, ig could not fail co: work. 


be * #6 = 
Pr ie) } 


* Theand, To name, were fuch impudence,as Bawds_ 


Sctiok 
re | 


fie 5 Al 
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 Sciulto, Magnanimous Rabbin, thou haft coriquer'd us , 
We yeeld to thy Phylofophy.; 1 would 
Kneel down for expiationof my mif-belief, 
But that my joynts are old, and it were troublefome 
To rife agen, my fine Magical Mounfier, 


‘- Be courtly iathy Learning, embrace us, and forgive our 


ey 


Ss 


| —_ this our beloy’d: and ase Sophifter 


Herefie, | 
Buon, But are you reconcil’d (with Pious thoughts) 
Unto the ancient Sages, and believe their a of 
fome ule 2 
Sciolt. They are Right Worfhi fhipful , ie 
Irev’rence all their Ghofts, but for th’ old fellow 
That walk’d with’s Lanthorn to find honeft men, 
Introth he did an Anceftor of mine 


: A private wrong, fticks in my ftomack yet. 


Fred, My Lord, it needs muft be fo long ago 
Your goodnefs fhould perfwade your memory 


To blot it out; but pray what wrong could poor 


Diogenes afford your Anceftor ? 


Sciolt. Why meeting him ina blind Lane, be deny’d = 


To lend him that Lanthorn, which you know( Signior ) 
To a Gentleman in filk Stockings, and white Shoos, was 
a difcurtefie. 

Buon, Your Lordthips fubtle in initial 
And have kepta very nice Intelligence. 

Sciolt, Well Fredeline, this luckie Plot was ours ; 

W’have done enough, we now may combe 
Our heads, ftroke "um, ftrew’am o’re with Nurmegs 
To gratifie our brains, ‘then lay’umup 
To fleep, Haft thouconvers’d withthe good Duke _ 
Since he did feel the med’ cine in his blood? 

Fred, Q Sir, the Ice is melted that hath kept his veins 


So frozen and condenc’ d;he muft find out, 


That Nature mate a woman for fome ule | 
More confequent, thanto converfe with and admire: 


Hath 


oo 
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“Hath fill'd me with fuch potent’ ‘argunients, 

‘Divine and Moral, to perfwade the Rites: ’ 

Of Marriage,. wife, and feemly too, as he 

Shall needs confent in’s reafon and his will, 

“That he was once begotten,and muft now. beget. | 
—& Sciodt. Th’att drawn. this Circle with my own com 
_ And rais’d a fpiricin’t Agrippa’s felf, a pats, | 
Were he alive ,could ner allay: 0 

"» Ered. Nay more, -by my appointment 8 sir, there f 

waits 

A Prieft, at th’chappel door, who jutt. upon 

The nick of his converfion may appear, : 

And tye that myftick knot ; which £ nrithea, though 

She pickit with her little fingers, and” | 
Her Bodkin, hardly will unloofe agen. a 
 Sciolt, Exquifi ite Fredeline, \ hear theDofe. ie 
T gave my Son, hath curn’d him froma tame 

Souldier to atown' Bull, T-will go feek 

Him ftrait, and find fore means tappeafe his am'rous 
wrath. Exit.) 


Fred. Philofopher, we two etrull feala brother hood, | 


Se oe 


Come, let me thake thy Hebrew and thy Greek : 
Tranfcribing Fift: Notall thy Leathern, nor. 
‘. Thy Vellum friends, thofedeadcompanionson 
Thy thelves, fhallbe more faithfullte-thee than 
Thy humble Fredeline, 6 8 Ne 
Buon, Though my own ftudies sir, 
Be:folemn and profound, I honour a - | 
Good Wit, and can be tickled with pure Fancie — E 
‘As well as  Yourhful Poetsintheit Wing, = 
Yours I have placdin my firft choice. 
2 Bred. Ab my. Philofopher tif YY almighty Art ou 
do one courtefie, - . oe 
In pu behalf, I'ld. fil thy Standith with | | 
My heart blood; ere thou fhouldft want Ink to write, 
And os thy arden to abe world, - De 
aes on Ee oes . ” ” Buen 
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‘Buon. Butname it ‘Sir we ‘that 3 ate Tichi itt trea fate of 
‘the mind, \-' - 
Like others wealthy ‘in heir gold: do oft 
“Preferve the beft-and chiefeft part conceal’ 4. 
Fred, eee thou by.f fome rare fubtle jo 
- work : 
On Nature fo, that eho Hov'd might ‘be. 
. Inforc’d to make return of an affection: hot 
And violent as mine’; me thinks'l fee. Saad 
A cheerful anfwer in 1 thy looks, bé’ kind ao 
And fpeak fome'comfore eve | faint, of ae 
Buon. This may be done: “ = 
Fred. How, how? my fage. inimorti fiend? 
Buon, Youarein love? — «! 2 
Fred. Platonically Sir, no chee - ? 
Buon. Fie, fie | profelsa friendthip, and ete es 
~ To gullme with a Ladies Paradox J: a 
Do not I know what that imports? 
_ Fred, Well Sir, youthat have skill interpret all’ - 
The Eaftern tongues, may mannage my weak words = 
Into what fenfe you pleafe. ‘, ae 
Buon. If you expect redrefs, the Miftis whom 
You love muft grow familiar to my fight, 
‘That I may ftudieé her complexion,and 
Her years; then mark which way her {6ul’s Gace de 
 Fred.I know ’twill be zs fafea fecretin 
Your. knowledge as inmine,’tis Esrithean~— -° ~~ 


Oe ech 


Buon. {thankyou much, not for the truft you pat *" 


Into my breft, buc for your brave ambition, Sir, 
For I affect great Spitits like great Wits :  .. 
But give meleaveto-ask. | 


Fred.\ will prevent you ‘Sir; for‘ prefime * eee 


You'kbut demand what others Ptivie to - 


My bold defign’ Have queftion’d'twice, why. Lr | a 


Thus toil to make ‘T‘heander inarry her’, 
Since by " y pores Pesto for r sale rows bed? oe 
: ores 


~ 
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"Baws. You guefs my wonder to the full. 


Fred. My other InftrumentsI thought too. thick 
And heavie foul'd, to merit knowledge of . 


This myer, bot you have reafon Sir, and fhallbe fa. 


Buon. Signior,I wear your praife as my bet digni 5 
Fred. Pray tiften then, If 1 fhould think ¢ ae | 


~ Herby the tame and formal tide of 


_ A Wile, L were but imply gull'd by my 


fin 
O’reweening, and toofawcie Ignorance, 
As knowing well my birth, my fortune, and 
My years make me unfit for fucha hope; 
Yet ic is apt fhe marry too : and why ?. 
That fhe may tafte man, for Sir, in this cold 


And frozen life of her virginity , 


<a 


There isno means to profper my defires, 

Bat when fhe comes torellifh Man, whofe warm 

Contraction makes her thaw, then ikea Spring 

Too lone imprifond in her ice, fhe'll fpread 

Intoa libral ftream, thatev'ry thirfty Lover may 

Caroufe, untill hisheatbe quench’d, | 

* Buon, *Tis fubtly faid , but Signior, now fuppofe 

The Wedding paft, have youno other means | 

To profecute your love? 

' Bred, More cunning and fublime! . 

My deep et meme have contriv'd, before , 

His bridal kifféscool upomhertips,. 

He fhall grow jealous of her chaftitie. 

This Sir, is certain asthe nights | 

Sacceffion to the day, and well youknow, = 

Shee that finds her. husband jealous without caufe, 
illlyePerdy until fhegivehimone, = 

"> Buon, Thy bold ambition and thy wit, indeer’d 

Thee firft unto.my thoughts, burnow find 

Thee deeply readin-LoversPollitieks; 

The fuftfal Prieftsof Paphosmight havebeen 


Difciplesto thy skill. How Laffed Mit 
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Mifchief, when mannag'd by abrain,caniead ~~ 
And ufher it in new untrodden WAS 2 eee 
Fred, But will you make this fir ? 
Buon, \t thalt be {trait prepar'd,which e’re you fleep 
You mutt receive into your noftill by a 
Made on a litde fire of Cafia roots ; then gaze 
On her to morraw huttwo moe pce, : 
Until your am’rous Oprick fpirits by - 
A fecret tranfmutation {teal into 
Her eyes, and ftraighe the work is crown’d. Emer The 
Fred. am oblieg’dto facsifice my life; (ander. 
The Duke is come, awhy. It is noe 
Your friendthip fhould be yet begun: goeto. 7 
Your Limbeck dear Phylofopher.—-—~. Exit Bust ' 
Theand, Leifure, and drowfie floath, did fick beget. 
Thee crooked and abortive thonghes : they are 
The progenie of eafe. Whatdoe I heere ae 
When had buafinefs in.the campe they ne 
Durft cempt mee in my idleft dreams : Bat ob ! 
They have o’recome my nature, and myftrengrh! 
If there be remedies, Ile chufethe beh, 
F ee ag morne your excellence was sta to 
' thi 
My councels, learn’d, and requifite-, Iwith 
Your wife opinion may not change her faith ; 
There waitsa Prieft within will give a.fweet . 
And fudden cure to your difeafe, 
| — I thank you fir, have you acquainted Pig 


With my ae of peaceful conference? 
Fred, He will abay you fir — look where he comes! 
_— Exxter Phylemont. : 
Phyl. Sir ¥anttold: you with'd me here on fome — 
Affiire may much concern us both, and chat 
Our meeting fhould be ful of equal courtefie. ae 
Fheand. Sir, 1 have done you. wrong, and made 
Ve 3 mine eyes = Severe 


< 


se "3 
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Severe Inquilitors to find your. faults, 
But vayl'd chem when they. look'd upon miné own: 
I'm grown lefstemp’rate than your felf,. fomething 
- -Tfeel, which.to extenuste with civilicy.:.. 
Pid name, unrutinefsof youth, house oa 
Was won't to calftaSia;. 


Phyl, O, isit:cometo this 2. Ue. cathier my new : 


levy ‘dtroops, . 

Wee'l kill no Souldiers fir, there’s hope ' wee may beget 

-Some now... TZ heander, foeak ? Shall'wee preferve - 

-Our Enfigns folded,. and.proclaim a peace ? 

_ Theand. My Sifter you fhall marry, Phylomont. 
- Phyl, Uthank youSir, mot heartily: You, if 

‘You pleafe, fhall marry mine; and thendo with | 

- Her what you lift, ‘for Ile make bold with yours. 
. Fred. This Duke i ts one of Pleto’s Hereticks. 

_ Lheand. How ere our inwardinclinations are 

_ Moft fulpherous and foule, let us (I pray). - 

Inforcea little ‘vertue from Hypocrifie, 

Andhide it from external view : 
Phylo. header, 1.wasbred under aschafte 

Ard node Difcipline as.any Prince alive , 

And canafie&a Lovers tendernefs, : 

And-decencie'of {peech, but not toknow 
e order, and the courfe of chings were fond 

tare Ignorance, Is’tnot che cuftomeSir, 
hat wee muft marry firft, and then to Bed? 2: 
 Theand. To Bed, chat is to fleep. .. 


I 


Phyb: Right,. if the BridegroomSir be mad, feepis \ 


His Med’cine then ; “I'm fobér,: I thank heaven, 
_ And know my buGnels, your Sifter fhall find ic. ' 
Theand, Allthisis newstq mee,-either thou knowtt 
Teo much, or I havethought a virtue whae °°” 
More pre nant men; mdy cermea dull miftake; 
_ Itcannot be, I have aftrangeinftin®t °° 
bie re mepleafure in my gree faith 


 -Phyh 
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Phyl. Injoy it (till, your: life and motion fi fi ry oe 


Y ou can preferve by immaterial fire, oe i we 


W e that are forc dto keep our fpirits warme © 


in fleth and blood, mutt be content tolive ° ee age 


Asother mortals doe, - Se 
Theand. I prethee lees difpute bath, eee 


Yet I would learn, is cuftom grown fo bold 2° - te e i 


Firft matry Phylomonit’ ‘and'ftraitto bed! 


Phyl. Vo bed, that’s as you faid to fleep and then * 


oT ween fleep and, Wakjng fir, to touth,'as"cwere 4 * 
By:-chance;; riot purpott , aid fo faltinto o a ee fh 
You guefs the ref DS UDE gee : 
Theand, Enough, Theater. mote, 50 is 
Phyl. But where's your Sifter : E would fain diff. itch, 
— Theand. Conduct him to her, Evedelin ne this Key'' 
Will open you the way, -if.F hall need: ” 
_ Her pardon to excufé — ee a. ; 
Intreat it for mee fir, 7 : aa 
Phyl, Icthallbe eat iy artain’d.' - 
Fred. This is @-fervice'T have suck ded to a0 
your excelletice:. - ~ 
Phyl. Signior, you have delerv. myi thanks, 


> Exennt. Phyl. Fred | 


T heen This toble vyouth was by the general voice’: 
Held moft exact and ‘heavenly inthe whole 
Demeanor of his'life; his judgments °°" - 

Of tatedefil’d, or what I feelisno 


Rebellion of my reafon, ‘bue iy ftrength, ©. = : i A | 


» Notadifeafe, butfome odd faweinels | 
“ Eyiter-Burithen “ans 

Of health, which hee doth merrily commend. 

. Behold my faire Cathufian now appears, ~~ 
Whofe purer theughts:and beanty. foon will cure 
This new opinion to an hetefie, - 
_ Exrith, Lwas perfwaded fi I, tis wayt, to wait 
On your commiéands,: : 


! Thea - 


En ee eee ee ee ee a eee 
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Know “ed hive made a vilit ‘ome | a day . 


Are lodg’d ; and I conld wifli ( though rangers — “ 


‘Unwelcom’d atthe firkt ru np never saunt 


ee en See eee 


4 ere! 


po ei I cll ier urge, « 
And thou fhalt faintly heare ~ 


‘Exrith, Whyd doe I languith with delaies ? cle not : 


( T haander )arequel, but a. — 


ul: 
: Fxcha ange inion with oar dite chong hs, 


The tongue. t t cannot, dare f not ham’ to 

— You wepagel unblemith’ d vertue of you 
oule; . 

Your contemplation1 fever couldcreaé 

Abufinefs fo F form’ dy -aonot de 

Fa: be deliverra by: r voice, Ifigh, 

And mougne untill heare’t.: 
Theand. EI malt: 

That purifies the more's infected, mills, Would purge 

My breath, e’re it arrive sino thine) , 

Poer-. Surithes, 


oum 
ee Ist his, that ae exp yout ‘tore 


‘iioiild fome Northern ff | 


a 


More willingly than I would leave the black 
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And footie Caves, where Fiends refide, to walt 7" 

I’ch fragrant dwellings of the ble: Lead on, 

Be cheerful, and recall your health, yourown — 
Domeftick Prieft, with ceremonions Rites 


: Will quickly pertecdt ‘your defire—~— 


! 


" Thean, So willingly | {tay Ewrithea, can yon guefle 
| thiintent —* 7 ee 

Of what you would perform, of many new 

And undifcover’d trials you fhall make . 

Of things, we had fot courage yet to learn; 


‘Darke deeds, and pratis'd inthe night, which when 


Qur haftie youth thai aske our wifdome leave, 
May feem perhaps convenient, but not ae 


Exrith, Why fiould I make my meditation judge : 


Of what yout hetter knowledge hath refolv’d 2 °° 
Thus Iunvayle, ro-teltrhe world Idare eek 
I'ch open interview of light, approve 


» And juftifie your worft and fecret thoughts, 


Theander, \ead the way. a ee 
Theander, O cruel flars {I fhail betray a Virgin how, 


whofe innocence 


is fo extream, it yields and turnes to guile ?  (mmke, 


Eurith. Why. doe you flay my Lord, and fttive to 
Or find new forrowes, ere theoldareloft. 
Theand, Leave me my gentle Love, I will not go 


> ] Hoe, 4 


' Nor telltheciufe> Would thou wer’twickedas © 


. No truth.in your delays ; Lknow gout 


_ Recoverie, Fheander, come. | | 


My feifa while, thar thou might know’t : my eyes 
Grow fick . ’tis not fecure to weare Ts stat 
Thy beautiesthusdifplayd. 99 a 
Euxrith. Alas, thefe are but = forms, there is 
e ; : : ke a4 ~ é ' 
In the fincerenefs of your foul, when ae: Sot 


e 


Profefs'd our marriage would affift yourminds = 


Tinand. Dutt Fate | where is the vigour — 


fhow'd Wher 
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When our lowd Gannon feem’d to ftifle the - 
Afirighted day, with fmoke, and Rivers flow d. 
Themfelves intoa new exterit, {welling . 


Their tides-with humane blood 2 In Lovers foft 

And fimple war; 1’m weaker than achild. ae 
Erith. Still more delays ! you kilJmejfyouftay. 

TL heand. Shee is refaly'd, her better Angel fure | 


js ever by her fide, nodangerthen =. 
Can harbour.where fhe goes, and yee Iblufh 
As I fhould need her vayle to hidemyfhame_ .. -' ) 
Bre] commit theSin—lead you the way. 8. | 
Earith.Thisisa.{trange command | heres follow.firn: 
Theand. Thou little, thopgh imperious God of love, : 
- (Warmely inthroo’d within chy motherslap,) .. . 
How-wilt shou fic ahd {mile when thousthalefee . -. 
To footh thy wantonnels, and fwellthy pride, 0) 
The Bridegroom woo'd, and ufheridby the bride? ° 
| ee ct Pe to Eee 
Enter Gridonell, Cadtrag anid, A rnoldo, FAfpero. 
Grid: Iwill not followa Platonick Duke, 0 2 | 
do tell him fir, Taminfpir'd, andknow. : 
The tneaningoftheword.: 0.0 Jie | 
Caftra ‘Be not.lofariows fir, Ymofyour secs. - 
Unlefs he fuddenly.recant, Iam. oe Fe A 
Refolv’d fooner tofesverhe great Turke, . 
‘Grid. The Turke|.Js,he platonically given?) 
Caffra, Troth fir; nor much ,.. hee Hach fome fever” 
j hundred | seo eh sae re me a : eee ee 
Of thofe taff'tie creatures yon admire fo,in’s own houfé., 
Grid. WouldLwere-the great ‘Jurke 5°. 
But for one Month,. yet“tis:achargeable:place, 
Hee cann’t {pend lels then a Collonels pay me 
In Pins among thefe- Daynfels, befides Muffes; 
‘And fine white Gloves | Poor Gentleman, helives .. 
AG a great rate, Caitragano,;a word——takes age - j 
az SO 3 Capit 


j 


; it ie &. CRU EFEUR hay WY _ aid P| 
Car. Be notforboilterous fir, the rues workes: 
itrangely. | 
Grid. Fetch mee your Sifter hither (trait, | 
Caftr. But for whatpurpofe? =... 
Grid. What’ § that to you. I’ve. orcafion to nf - a 


her... 
Something I muft doe, -J know not what’ tis; | 
But begin to feel thee willbe very att 
Convenientfor megatthistime. ...) .— Pan ae 


Caftr. ff you'l agree upon the wedding houre:. 
Grid. How long then muft I fay ? | 
Caftr. Till a Licenfe be breast from: Palereays.. ; 
~ And the Prieft have done his office. 
' Grid. have not patience to expect till then, 


_Goe bring her hichér ftrair; , difpatch; = 8 r 
Or Ile weare out my Fift upon your fmooth counte>. 
. mance, - | 
Caftr. You are too tude, 1 Tle leave you fi fir. Exit. 


y 


Grid. Deny me fuch a poor requeft? ‘tisan 
Ill nacur’d Rogue ! Come hither fa/pero, have you a 
Sifter ? 
_ Fafp. Yes, anda pretty one, I thank my. Stars: ai 
Grid. Fetch her to. me infantly, Fcannotftay,. 
_- Pafp. You mutt have —_ till hee Nurfe have ; 
made | 
Her ready fit... . - 
Grid. ‘Her Nurfe, oi does fhe witha Nurfe ? 
Jap, Sheeis at fack,-and hardly fix monthsold, 
Grid. ‘At fuck ! nay, if fhe lye at that poor Ward, 
“Tiling of milke, fhe is not for my tyrne. | 
| Arnoldo? preethie fetch mee thine. 
_ Arndl. Z would be glad to doe my friend a, cont 
téfie. 
Would you had fpoke i in time, for fir, ‘introth. thee's 
Grid, I doe not likea dead commoditie. (dead; 


| Well Gone, you muft each ftand Sentinet. 
| L Clofg 
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Cloféat the hehe dore, and bring mee the 
Firft prize , no words, it mutt be done. 
Arnold. Gladly, we love th'imployment fir, 
afp. This Soldier has din’d with the devill lately, 
‘arid fed of Sea-Coale Cakes, hee’s vildly alter'¢d— 
Ex. fafp. Arnol. 
Grid. Ym wondrous hot within ; my guts are dryd 
Toa bundle of match, and I breath Gunpowder. 
What have I done of late, where have Tbin> Let me 
a confider i¢-—-—— | 
| Enter Sciolto, — 
| Sciolts Hah! Melancholly, Son; thy Corporall 
would 
Look merrier when he fee’shis Feather worne 
- Ith Enemies hat, and’s Knapfack without bread, 
Tell mee, what do'ft thou want? 
ar Something that you may help mee to; you 


Are old, ind well experienc’d inthe world: 

Spialt. And thou fhalt haveitthen: tell mee what 

1s’t ? 

Grid. Why fir, ‘awench, 

Sciol. How boy! ! make me-your-pimp ! 

Doe not vex mee, you fhall know I could fight inmy 
Youth, 

Grid, ISir, any man will fight for a wench. 

Sciott. You will provoke me , getyouin, and give 
Attendance to Theawdérs marriage rites, tis {traight 
 . tobe perform’d. 

Grid, Alas, Idarenot goe; there i is a canfe not fit 

to betold, 


ecOTy 


Sciele You know what sfit! y’ ‘had beft to tell it me, 


_ Speak, what's the caufe you dare not goe ! | 
y Grid. Sir; Uhould ravifhtheBride, 

. Sciolt;, Ate you fo eager bent? Rare ehh! 

Grid, lf I but fee a Prieft, anda Maid by, - 


“ee 


~~ 


Though 


a a 


ass 
‘I 
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Though her dowrie be buta Silver Thimble: 
Anda skein of Silke, Ffhall beat him fir, 
Unlefs hee doe his office ftrait, and marrieus. 
Sciolt. Hah ! Tis high time co weare mine eyes 
Open, — 


“Op 
~ Hee may chance‘in this mad fic, contrad himfelf 
’ ‘To fome Inheretrix that’s landed on- 


2. 


ae 3 


wes 


fl 


"The Highway, whofe Father fels fine Crab-fticks, 
And hazle nuts to riding Citizens. 
Come Son, this Key mutt lock you up; you fhall 
Remain a Prifoner in my Chamber till you grow more 
> tame. 
Grid. he not be taken Prifoner fir, by any man. 
alive. 
Sciolt, Nor yet obay your Father ,you: you' not 
inforce mee draw my Sword ? 
Grid, Nofir; youhadnotbeft, 
Scialt. D’you threaggn boy ! not beft to draw my 
—  fword? 
Grid, No fir, for feare you fprain your arme : thefe 
weake 
Old fellows know not cihar’s sood for um. 
Scio. Sirra go in, one difobedienc word, and I wil 
dif-inheritthee, 
Grid, My Lord, Ile yield, bat if you would but lock 7 
Faire Amadine a ptifonei ith fame room. 
Scielt, Thou traitor, getthee in... 
Grid. Perhaps fhe would be willing Aa 
Sciol. Goin T fay. 
Enter Phylomont, and Ariola:: 
. Phyl. Let me a while contain thee.in ine armes 
(Belov'd Aricls) the force of Indian.win 
That fhake the aged Cedar from his root 
Shall not divideusndw: - Ariol, Hete 1 would fay 
(My valiant Phylomset ) till death thould wave. 
His dart, and becken us to follow him 


L@oogle fing 


| Exit, 
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Unto the hidden fhades, till he fhould make 
By angry power thefe kindembraces cold. 
Phyl. How fad and difmal found the farewels. which 
Poor Loverstake, whom deftiny dif-joynes, _ 
Although they know their abfence will be fhort;. 
And when they meet agen, how muficall_ 
And fweer, are all the mutuall joyes they breath ? _ 
~— Like Birds, who when they fee: the wearie 


Forfake sik world, they lay 7 
Their little penfive heads beneath ae witigs, - 
To eafe is weight which his departure adds unto he 
grief. - 

Phyl. ‘Tistrue my love: but when 
They fee that bright perpetual traveller 
' Return, they warm and aire their Feathers at. 
His beams, and fi ing untill cheir gratitude 
“Wath made them hoarfe. | 

- Aricl. My Brother I requel@incy | be forgiven, and | 

call not my; | 

Reftraint his cruelty, hath mended me 
Within, and fill’d :iee with fuch bleffd defi nee. 
As will deferve your wonder and your ane 

Forgive him Phylomont. 

| Phyl: - Our friendthipis ae 
Reftor’d, which thus I will confirm with vowes . 
Upon thy facred hand, butfurelyit.- 
Were better rarifi’d upon thy haulinie lip, 
Which after abferice, decent cuftome will, 
Allow to thofe, who are delighted when they meet. 

Grit Your vertues have fuch great and fafe « 
Authority, they. cannot aske what’s fitto be ee 
a ane Rife bers 

Pryl. This. feems ( methinks janew 
Demearor, thee i is alter’ 'd much, more! free: 


“ard 
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- And kind than fhe was wont, 


Ariol, Why dof thouruminate afide, as: if 
° Thy Meditation were too guilty, or too great tobe 
reveal’d 
Phyl, Give me ( thou precious darling of my 
heart) . 

The priviledge to doubt alittle, and 
. Refolve me {trait ; why are thy courtefies 
So great now, and fo'eafi ily atcain’d, 
Which heretofore thou didft deprive mee ws | 
With frowns, and {trict behaviour of thy brow ? 

Arial, \ethall be ever thus , my paffion, and 
My thoughts are chang’das E ‘arithea with 
My Brother lives, fo fhall our converfation take 
Alljiberty, and our {alutes be far 
_ More amorousand bold, though vertuous ftill. 

Phyl. This bounty had been excellent, when you 
Had priviledge to give,-orto deny ; bur now 
Your charter’s out of date, and mine : 
Begins to rule: the Prieft attends below 
To celebrate our Nuprial rites, which is 
The happy houre that doth advance 
The husbands government , come to the Cha pel 

Love., 

Arial, A Mitele pawfe , whatneed wee marry fir 2 

Ilately was inftructed to 


— 


A clearer choice ofour felicitie : is it not better to live > 


| thus, ina 
Perfection that we know than to attempt 
New joyes, which our unskilfylnefs fhould 


| Make us doubt > this is the Angels life . 


My Brother told me fo, and then he breath’ ds 


such holy Lectures as have profper'd much upon my 


foule 
oar Ne marry ( my Arida ?) is chat the fatall 
ord 


L 3 7 "Take 


. 


Jn perfons not conjoyn *d, united in our fouls ? 


| 
In everlafting confidence of what — | 
| 


Longleifure to approve , befides, Ario/a, 
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Take = how you are footh’d i into a ftrange and fond 
belie ( 

_ Ariol. Your caution (Sir) is only needfull to 

Your felf, can you defire-a bleffing more 

Exadt than this we may poffefs, co liye 


We do, yet {tillembrace, and love, alchough 


Phyl. Thefeare but trivial documents, alas ! . 
I'm hardly taught, thus rafhly to renounce - 
What all the wifer world have taken fo - j 


‘You much miftake your Brother, for juft now 

1 faw him married, the deeds paft, thefe hands 
Gave, and prefented him to Hymens ufe , 

And hee’ s preparing for my. Sifters bed. 

_ Ariol. Your Sifters bed! (gentle my Lord) beware 


~ How you confer a calumnie, which all. 


Your Orizons and mine, to belp them cann t excul to 
heaven, | 
Phyl. Let me condué you to him, and your eyes 

Shall witnefs my affertion for a truth, ~ | 


| Arial. No fir,ifhe be guilty grown, I hall 


Not wifhto fee him fo: ; can he recaht 
‘Thus foon, the fair Religion he did oe 
With all the fervency of minde? . , 

Phyl, Do not lament, — | 
Th’ example you fhould rather follow, dun 
Accufe : come, my, Aricla; like him 
Wee'l marry too, our wifdom fhall perfwade us to’r. 
Arial: Some wicked {pirit Strives Sir to eae 
Us both : make tryal of thisnew, .... . 
Unufuall happinefs.awhile,live,and = 


_ -Converfe beneath the fpreading Poplar for 
Our fhade, and for variety ‘wee'l-fic . 


On Sivan Rivers hi banks, 


pr. 


oe nN he - ‘“ . t 235 
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Phyl. 
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Phyl.-There whifper tillwee court him to _— 
His journey to theSea, and fwell, untill . 
He leave his fcalie deaf inhabitants 
Upon the Shore, astribute toour Loves, 
Ariol. J, Phylomont, thefe are the guillefs nee 
Phyl. Fine holy dreams indeed, but cannot laft, 
You and I muft marry, tis refoly ‘d, 
Ariol. Banifh that thought, or I will take my leave - 
And be eftrang’d for ever from thy fight. 
But when reclaimd, feek mei’th mirtle Grove. . 
Phyl. Stay; fair Ariola, my reafon fure mutt laugh 
At this fubjection of my faith, but I 
Will on, freedome ‘and kind ‘addreffes thee 
Hath ftill affur’d, come follow me like an 
‘Unwilling Profelite, I flowly move 


To try the pleafures of Platonick Love. Exeunt.. 
Enter Amadine, Fredeline with a Paper, and 
Caftraganio. 


Amad. Difpatch Sir, it grows late, my-Lady will 
Expe& I waiton her to y bed, th "intelligence 
Ibring, is fullef certainty and truth : : 
Make your advantage of’t with your beft skill. 
Fred. Wilt chouadventure Amadine,’tis bars 
(Ac worft )the forfeiture of thy poor fervice , 
Which ile requite with giving thee young Gridonel 
To be thy Husband, and to rule; my plots 
Have fo defign’d, why did I order'telfe - 
That he fhould take the Med’cine which hath fored 
Him co. fuch Feminine atcempts ? 
Amad, \ndeed hee’s growne more bold with me 
Of late, 
And will come fairly on in time. 
Fred, O doubtit not, can my experienc’ cd head ftu- 
die in vain? 
Captain, my indeer-d friend, will you forfake 
Me now, when fuch a ripe occafion fhowes | i 
L 4 | q 
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‘Tt felf, to give fuccefsunto my hopes? 
Your fifter is content to hazard all 
Caftra. Tis full ofdanger fir. , 
Fred. Iwill be there my felf, and ftand between 
‘Your perfon and his wrath. ace 
Cafr. Tis certain lofsfir, ofmycompany.. 
Fred. How? what's a company that bringsas frail 
“ Revenew, ‘and uncertain, asour purchafes _— 
At dice,wherd live,and be maintain’d by others deaths? 
Look here, juft now I caus’d him figne this granc, 
The Rrovoftthip of Necofanewly voyd,: ~ . 
Which being under’s hand and feale confirm’d 
No new relapfe of favour canrecall.. © 
_ |The gift. You fee your name here fir carv’d. out 
In Roman Characters ; the featbutdone,_. 
We put it in your hand, then ftrair you may 
Take horfe, ride poft unto your government, 
Your Sifter with you, on fome Parfons {trong 
‘Tall double Gelding fir, kept in my ftable for 
That ufe ; and then Jaugh at your Patron till he ficken at 
_ - yourmirth, 7 
Amad. But fhall my Husband Elect follow us ? 
Fred. And ride as fwiftly.asa Scythian from a battel 
| oe) | re ; _ 
+ mad. In my weak judgement Brother, our re- 
wardsarefaire, 2 °° tpt 
Tam refolv'd to venture it. 
| Cafbr: Early i’th morning fir? | 
__Fred, Jult at the firft appearance of the light. 
- "Fhe dore [told you of; muftbethe place... 
Caftra. You will be there proteted with your 


f - 
> 


a 


{fword? ~—_ o A eS 
_ _ Fred. ACaptain, and raife doubts, that found like 
_ Come fir, all fhall be fafe. You to your Lady, ~: (fears 
Let's meeti th upper lobby two houres hence, _ 
‘And thete confulc, ‘My Chymick fume J have 


4 ae 
S 
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Already vane, if that fucceed, and this a 
Plot thrive, I will require no more from my. 
Uncertain Fate, nor Art, whofe ufual fcope, 
Is butto paylearndinduftry with hope.” = Exennt, 
Enter Theander, Eurithea; aT able, ftools, and 
| ' fights fet out. - | 
T heand, Husband, and Wife, we have a calling now ; 
Shews it not ftrange, difquieting thy tender ears - 
With founds th’are unacquainted with ? Titles 
(Me thinks) that yet we know not how to wear, 
We fhould be taught behaviour, and fome forms 
Of gravity, are they not youthful, Eurithea ?} . 
Eurith. My Lord, 1am more ignorant than you: 
If we have ventut'd upon errors, wee'l ae 
Conceal them, and forgive our felves. , 
T heand. Her beauty kindlesin my breft new fires, 
Before the old are quench’d , wife Fredeline 
Told me, our marriage would procure my remedie, 
Alas / the cure’s to come, arid now I muft 
Require’c as cuftome, or a dury from her, 
Jn my nice thoughts *twill reach her impudence. 
O cuis'd difeafe! What fhellI doe ? 
Enrith. Theander,youare {till perplex’d,I choughe 
The holy-Prieft had a Mylterious power 
To make thefe troubles ceafe, Did you not vow 
Our Nuptials was the means to fave your life ? 
Theand. To Bed, my Exrithea, itis late, 
They fay the married pair are incident 
To cares, ’tis fic then they fhould fleep, prethee 
To bed ; fhall I go call chy woman? | 
Exrith. My Lord, youare not kind: the tedious hours 
I could contract to Minutes in your company, 
And waite them fafter then our village girles 
That dance in Meadows all the Month of £47. 
Ile take my leave, yet boldly too, : | 
Withal! the folemn fweetnefs ofa) Bride—Kifes ~ 
Ce ee nas seg e My 
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My Lord, good-night 


Theand, 1 aminflam’d agen, did fhe not take her 


leave, and fay 

Good-night ? Then whither muftT go? 

One bedi thought kind Hymex had allow’d 
To both, fince by his Ged-head we are made 

‘But one; thus it is generally receiv'd : flay Earithea, we 
~— muit calk, = — 

Enter Amadine , 

—_Amad. Madam, your Beds’s ptepatd, fhall I undrefs 

Your Ladifhip, or the Bridegroom firlt ? 

’ ch Province where I liv'd, we us’d to call | 
Adozenapron Squires t'uncloath the Husband, — 
Then fow him ina Sheet, andlay him on his Pillow 
Tamely to exped the Bride two hours before fhe came. 

~ Exrith. Wench, thou art mad! D’you underftand her 

Theand. Alittle, Ewrithea, Do not you? (Sit 
Eurith. She talks as it were fir wetwo. 
AmadShould lie together that’s my meaning Madam. 
Exrith. Hence,and leave us, immodeft fool. 
Amad, \ knew t'would cometo this---Fredeline. will 
Firid my words true; the morning may perhaps 
Make ye both Melancholly. ; | 


«ete 
Exrith. This wench, Theander hath been fam'd for. 


I doubt fhe hath experience too in things = § (wit; 
~ Not decent for th’ obfervance of a Maid. 
 Theand. Alas, fhe talks but what fhe hears, and ia 
- Herunderftanding feems proper and fit | — 
Enrith. That we fhould fleep together in one bed. 
Theand. Indeed it founds moft ftrangely to us yet, 
Bat ufe will dull thofe {cruples to the ear , 
‘Je mutt be done, cuftome will be obey’d. 
_ Ewrith. Never by us. Wee'lliveto be examples, 
Not Sir to follow thofe, we cannotlike. 
'* Theand, Confider gentle Love, ere you believe 
Your own opinionsbeft. Whydidwe marry? 
| - oe Brith 
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Exrith. That's eafily refolv’d, | thought Pheander, 
- Some wild fad jealoufie had vex’d chy heare 

‘Wich fear of rivalfhip, and by this frcred band 
Thou would ft fecure and tie meto thy felf, 

More fafely to deftroyanothershope, _ 
Though thefe were needlefs doubts. I never gave 
You canfeto hold my love in your fufpect. 
> Dheand. Thou dott miftake my griefs, ic hath a caufe 
More foul, which I’'ld acquaint thee with, if it 

Were comely to reveal’t, but finceI have . 
‘Betray’d and led thy guiltlefs feet into 

This facred fnare, ’tis Preavoid the fcorns 

Which fingularity, and overbafhful 

Nicenefs will beget ; wee’l live as others do, . 
‘Asmuchi’th pradtifes of night, as day. | 

Exrith, O Theander | the fweetnefs of thy foul 

* Jsfowr'’d, like Cretan Wines thataretoo excellent . 
Tolaft; my blood thou haft to water turn’d, 

And I fhallfoon confume it all in tears. 

 Theand. Go Exrithea to thy bed, fleep like 

A Virgin nota wife, beby thy own 
Embraces warm’d, Injoy thy bofome to 
Thy felf, away! haftero thy bed, I to 

My grave, and let my Coffin lye 
Ungarnifh’d in the earth, come notto ftrew | 
- tIt o’re with flowers : I am fo peftilent 

:ThatI fhould blaft thee after death. 
| Exrith, Theander fay | Who knows but heaven may 

Such mighty. bleffingsto my fpeech that ftrait (give 
‘I may perfwade.thee from chy guilty thonghts ? 
_. Theand, Never : my breft is now become 

The burning prifon of the Fiends,it is 
‘So fulpherous and hot, me thinks they find 

Their punifhment increaf’d, and would to cool 
Themfelves, return unto their former hell. 
, Exrith, Odireful extafie! can] hear this and live 
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Theand. lie tell thee more, to make thee fly 
With fome kind Angels borrow’d wings, from this 
Infected Region where I breath. Know all : 

- Our marriage vows ( which certainly were firft 
Ordain’d for holy ufe ) I meerly took, | | 
Asformal helpsto my pernicious luft. , 

Eurith. Yet tay, in thisfhort tyranny of time, 

‘Thou canft not be fo finful grown, as ta defpife 
My pitie and my prayers too! Oftay. \~ 

T heand, \ dare not, for thine eyes augment my fmart, — 

Each fmall negleéted beam they fhed, — 

J gather upin flames, and quite pervert 

Their vertuous influence to a luftful fire. | 
Exrith. Thou loft remainder of the nobleft Prince, 
_ The dive War, or wifer Courts e’re knew, 

. How dol blufh to find my groans and fighs, 

Have !eft me breath enough to fpeak my laft 

Farewell ? Theand. How far is it to heaven, that yet 

This Ladies mournings are not heard, for if 

They were, my fufferings and my guilt would ceafe ; 
Or cannot our petitions climb, and get 
Accefs as nimbly as our faults ? O this 

Tsit that fo emboldens vex’d humanity, 

Makes us complain, thofe undifcern’d 

_ Immortal governors are often in 

Their bounty flow, in Juftice too fevere, 

And give not what we beg, but whatwe fear. E-xeunt. 


ACT. 5. SCEN. 1, 
_ Enter Theander, Fredeline. 


Theand, My gladnefs doth orecome me Fredeline, 
Some kind celeftial power hath phyfick’d me | 
With immaterial balm, the ficknefs of 
My blood is gone, my hotand eager thoughts 
Grow. temp’rat now, my veins are cool within, 
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As filver Pipes replenifh’d froma ise 


_ Fred, \t {eemsthe Phitofophers Do/z hath done ie 


Working, ’tis well heis already married, ..° °. 


yan 


Fa 


Theand. Q 1am light, more nimble then a Dove, 
Or empty Eagles in their mornings flight , 
Me thinks this finful veftment of my flefh 
Shows clean and new upon my foul, now I | 
Shall fleep agen, and have fuch guiltlefs dreams, 
As I may tellmy mother. when wake, 
Fred, ’ Vis ftrange the operation fhould re 
So foon ; fome few hours hence my fubtle Fume 
Will govern in mine ae sand there I hope j 
Continue longer then his luft hath done with him. ~ 
T beand.\'m thinking Fredeline how Exrithea will - 
Rejoyce, when fhe fhall find what maftery > 
Her holy friends above have wrought in my behalf. 
Fred. ’Tis now_neer birth of day, ‘and as san 
You Sir, to find her penfive in her bed... : 


* To draw her Curtains, arid reveal your felf, 


Quite alter’d and recove’rd in your. minde, 


Will by thé fudden wonder much augment - 


Her joy. 7hean.It- mutt be full of pleafure, thew the way | 
Fred. That’s her Chamber Sir, -but through a back’ 

(Unlefs her careful woman hinders: 5. door 
Bya {trong bolt)I can convey you td her without noife, 
Make me your guide; and move to your right hand. 
Theand, \ fhall be welcom’d and admir’d, as I 
Had made my vifit froma Region fo. . 

Remote, that my return would. be-no more 
Believ "d, then from the grave-—~- © | 

Fred Here lin joyn d my Captainand his Sifter Gand 
conceal’d, _— 

If he fltould prove too cawardly for fach - 

A guilt, I were undone—Sure that’s his voice. . | 
Enter Caftraganio(in aright gown. sche dl a 
bi They foth are come i, Speak ae Amaiine, 

"He 


~ 
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He cannot hear us-elfe. 
_ Thean, Hah! whoare thefe2 

* Fred. They come from Exaritheas Chamber Sir’ 
Lets retire to the Arras, and liften to their calk—— 

Amad. Brothet take heed how you difcourfe 
_ And boaft of your’ accefs, Thrander would 
Go neer to Kill its if he but knew 
_ OF this nights revelling. 

Caftr. Dott think Iwear my tongue fs flipp’ry in 
My mouth, thefe arcnorpleafures fit to be == ( Amad. 
~ Reveald : away, whave faid enough? Ex. Cafir. 

Fred. They have obferv'd the language] preferib'd,. 
To theftri@ne& of @ Sillable, 

Theand. Saxe he did urge my name , , and {poke as it 
Concern’d my Jaftice:to ‘deftroy’” em both. 

Who are they, thou know'ft’em Fredelise ? 

Fred. My indeer'd friends catt you beguilty of 
Such clofe nightexercife? 

a. Whois aby: fiend ? death: oft thy courteous 
ears 2 | 
Why doft conceal’cfo fong? W. havis he call’d ? 

| Fred. Were he my brother, and thus injur'd you, 

My fecrecie fhould never make him fafe. 

"Tis Caftraganio and his fitter Amadine, 

She chat attends upon: your wife. | 

_ Theand.My wife : that title’s new, and will gow 
 horridnow! 

Her Chamber was their Sphere 6f reveling 

_” They came from thence, 

, Fred, Can you think fomy Lond 2 


 Theaved. Why doft thou ftrive to leffert my belief; 


With wearing "tach difguifes onthine own ? 
Thou faw’ft they came from thence. 

Fred. Sir, if they did, that can infer Ho caufe, 
To make your reafon fo difquieted ; | 
Are there not many of thefe Peer ae 

Young 


we 
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Young kerchief people that will have their lovers in 
Their Ladies Chamber whilft fhe fleeps? 

Theand. Wer Lover Fredeline| thou wouldit beguile 


_ My jealoufie with hopes impoffible : 


Jt is her brother,think on thar. | 
_ Fred. Can Inceft feem fo ftrange to your conceit? 
The fooner Sir, for by chat means th’are fure | 
T’increafe th’alliance, of thofe children which 


. They get, and make them more a kinn unto themfelves, | | 


‘ 


But if che gentle Eurithea you © 


_ Safped (as beit far from my dull thoughts 
. Toraifea fawey fear) let me kill him— 


Theand. Go, follow ftrait: bring me his heart, that I 
May fee it pant and bleed within my hand. oe 
Kill him, hisfiftertoo: Yet ftay, ftay Fredeline : 

Tis not the cuftome of my foul, to be 


_ Reveng’d by. Deputie, or fix my anger where 


There is not equall ftrength and valour to incoun- 
hte ih De ee | 
Fred. But Sit,if he fhould live 


“To prattle in his Wine, ahd boaft what he hath done ? 


7 


Theand. Go then, take care thou fee him ftrait im- 
barqu’d , : | 

And let fome cunning Pilot feer him te 

A coaft fo wild and diftant from this Clime, ° 


| That’s language never may be underftood ? 


" Notto fecure my fame, but in a piteous tendernefs 
_ To Euxritheas Sex. Falle Enrithea' 


When I had purg’d my memory of all 
My pi unwholfome thoughts, could’ft thou “de. 
et . 


Agen.with acting what but unwillingly defird? 
Fred. ’Tisworthiny poor vexationtoo, 
When I confider how the feornfal, that 
Malign’d the pure celeftial fect of | 
Lovers, which you mutually confpir’d 
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To raife, willfmile when they thall heare of this; 
"And fay,’twas but an old Platonick trick. Bie 
Theand, Leave me, and fee him fuddenly imbarqu'd 
Fred. Sit, your command fhall be obey’d ; but I~ 
Befeech you not proceed to danger, on — | 
Thefeweakunluckydoubts.  § . : ° 
Theand. Vhis was. the caufe the did diflwade me from 
Her bed, that fhe might make anather room, _ 
Moft virgin-like pretending “twas a crime to aske 
A‘husbands priviledge : prethee leave me. | 
Fred. dare not yecmy noble injur’d Prince. Exeunt 
Enter Caftraganio, and Amadine, _ . 
Cajt. I'm glad the danger’s paft: It had been hard 
To teach me ventureit, but that the Provoltfhip 
Wasamoft powerfull bate, 
Ama, And then: to mak the rich young Gridone 
| my husband too, tee or 
Forallhisplotsarefure 
Caf. Butthat which perfected ye 
My confidence, was thy affurance of + - 
The Ladye’seafieinclinationto  . 0; 
Forgive ; for as thou told’{t me, ifthe worft _ 


/ 


Succeed, and we fhould be conftrain’d to tell 
The truth, fhe’le pitty: co be 
Arefore'dto hazarda litle honelty: 
To make’em rich, and isable to 
Procure Theanders pardon as herown... 00... 0.0: 
Amada. Youmay prefume itand rejoyce, for! - 
Haye felt her breaft ..’tis foft and tender as.a Pellicans-- 
Enter Fredeling, witha Parchment writing; 
a _ and Pocket Inkhorne. — » ane 
Fred. My noble Captain, and my precious friend, » 
Twill notname whatlafting gratitude, | 
Your cares and courage-have oblieg’dmeto: . 
Men that are hearty and fincere conte late 
With promifes, ang early with their. deeds. 


: | | Caf 
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: . Caft. Thopefir, though our dialogue were fhorr, _ 
We utter’d your meaning in your own words, | 
Amad. My voice was valiant tao, and lowd enough, © 
. Fred. All was exacter then my hopes defir’d : 
And now ( juft dealing Sir doth ftrengthen love ) 
There is the Patent for your Provoftthip. 
’ Pray put it in your pocket fafe, make choice 
Of all my Horfes, ftrait to haften you 
Unto yourGovernment. = sis 
Amad. And fhall my husband follow us? — : 
Fred. Juft now,he’s drawing on his bootes, hee’l ride 
Halfnaked with his leggs, for out of haft 
' He hath forgot to put his.ftockings on. 


Amada. Were he quite nak’d, he fhould be welcome - 

| Fred, Friend, limplore ImaybyevryPoft § (fir. 

> Have letters of thy bufinefs, and chy healch, 
And pretty Amadine when you havechildren, 
(Asheaven no doubt, will fend you ftore ) pray Keep 
Them warm, and let me eate no fruit, nor fifh ; 
Yougoe unto acold rawclime, andl 
Defire all your pofteritie might thrive, 

 Amad. Itisthe kindeft gentleman. 


Fred. Wee'le meet ith {table ftraite, there have 


-Aparting teare or two, and fo tarewell. 
_ Mifchiefon my fraile memory. I had 


Forgot a written Scedule here, to which draws ont @ 


~ 


Imuft intreat your hands ——— (paper, Pen and Inke 


Caft. How | what isit fir? Sous 

. Fred. Onely a fhort certificate, that jaftifies 

~ You lay with Ewrithea fir, and Amadine a ee 
Mutt —_ fub{tribe, as witnefsthiat the faw youin her - 

| Caf. Youfhallexufeme, 
| Fred, Canyoudenymethis? ---. - “(hid 
bus inetd. What whave already done ¢aa faife but 
supluons; this will make frites 7 ; 
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«Fred. Speak, will youwrite? | 
Caftra.Our other crimeifit befound maybe. 
Forgiven, but onceconfent to this, hee’le grow 
Too wife fir, to be merciful. a 
Fred. Well, mutt feek for friendthip among beatfts, 
"There is no melting courtefie,nohonelty ~. + — 
— Iamen. Determine ftraite, will ye fubferibe? | 
 Caffr. You haveour.aniwer, Signior, pray receive'e. 
Fred. Deare friend I take my leave; Sweet Amadine 
Farewel. I'm forry we muft'part, asblind= =. 
Men doe, nevertofee eachother more.) . 
 Caftr. Believe not fo unkindly of-our deftinies. .. .. 
Fred. Never, Lfeare; for fufpecting youl’d deny 
This {mall réqueft, wastainetohire 
“Two fhagegy ill-look’d Gentlemen, a brace 
Of maffie hilted rogues, who waite below 
Tocut your throats... 2 er. 


Gaff. Yrarenotinearneftfir, | ee 
Fred, Deare friend, when did you find J was in jeit. 
However, if you'le fix your names in writing here, 
You may go on with fafety to your government ; 
Shalltheycomeup? ww es 
 Amad..No,no fir, if theyberogues,.. 
‘And hive fuch fhaggy looks: Brother, I find - 
He’smifchievous. Oe or 
-. Cast. Give me the paper fir — He writes, and gives 
+ Fred. Gentle Miftrefs, your name too——## Amadine. 
So, now yeare kind, fet me embrace you both, 
And pray look onthe Patrentfir, I gave 0) 
Youto affure the Provoftfhip. —- ‘Caftra takes it oat 
~ Caftr, Hab | here wants the Dukes hand. ‘rid opens st. 
Fred, Right,to what purpofe pray fhould it bethere, 
Whenth’office is notfaln. 7) 1.07 tee. oe 
> -, ‘Caftr. I’m gull'd, led by the, oftril,: like all Affe, | 
| > «mad. Nor tha}| Thave no, husband,’ Signior 
. Freds Introth have-been bufied much of late, A; i 
| = is | m., ( Og or re ie nd 
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And never {poke unto the Gentleman; - + (way. 
Befides, I rhouptit y’ad been inclin’d to the Platonick 
Amad: Awould my nayles were relong chough, villain, 
I'ld flea thee into raggs, , 9 
Fred, Alas, I fmile at In juries, : 
 Caftr. Peace, ‘do not anger him.: come f fer wee'l 
Unto my Garifon. |’vea .Commiflion for 
"  * “9 Company; I hope youl {peak unto. .. 
* The Duke.I mayinjoy’t. I'm fure his harid is to’t, 
Fred. But yet you'l find a willing {mall 
 Miftake toain that Grant , the Captain is 
Not dead that had the place... 
Caftr. Would'l had fpirit but to: beater my felt 
: Fred. Youare a Florentine , one of the fubtle Tribe; 
That think your neighbours haye no brains, but what 
| They meet ferv'd in with fage and vinegar; 
Toa calfes head : I pray believe you found. : 
A dull Sicilian once,that could out-wit a Tufean Gentle: 
oman 
Caftr. Y’are miager of your pleafure fr ; , whither . 
Fred. You mufttoSea. — : ( fhall we gacé 
| Amad, To fea, Ile dtown here fit; 
',  Oraske pardon, and confefs all. . 
_ Fred, Notoneword more en, forfeiture of life. 
| Caftr. My wonder makes me dumb,1 need no amg 
: Fred. You fhall to the Bermudoes friend, and 
Plant Cotton whilft your Sifter learns to fpin: : 
It is the Dukes command;and till I¢an_ 
Providea Ship, I mutt inelofe you in = 
_ A garret fafe, where you may weep and meditate, . 
+ No howling now, nor cryinglowd, forfeare  , 
*  Myill-fae ‘blades below ore heare’ t,and {trait 
To quallifie your voyces cut your throats . 
Nor do not grumble curfesout, Ihold | 
Them ae ee ina morning ete] beeak rad 
ait, Xs 
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Enter Phylomont, Buonatefte, Ariola. 
Phy/, Ym wearie of this old Platonick life : - 
D-you think thatlle ficfighing thus (_Ariola,) . 
‘Under a Poplartree, or whining by = 
A River fide, likea poor Fifherman — 
That had loft his Net? Eitherconfentto marry, — 
Or I will ftrait take horfe, tide to my Province 
_And {eek fome down right virginout, tharknows 
Natures plain Lawes, though not the Attoflove. 
Aviol. Can you complaintamunkinde,orthe . —- 
Sweet freedom which I give, is not fo much | 
Aseithers vertue mightallow? = st 
Phyl. cis enough . Menthatare fatisfy’d 
with windeandayre, may keep Camelions company : 
1’m ofan other diet, I, my learned _ 
New acquaintance here, laughs to conceive 


What Hercudes and’s fifty Miltreffes : fF 

Would haye thought of a Platonick lover. (cub, 4 

Buon, He would have beaten’s brains out with his 4 
Phyl. Will youconfentto marryef{peak > | 


-- Ariol. If 1 am powerfull with thee Phylomont, 
Let me but wooe thee tothe Woods agen, = { | 
~ Andtry how my perfwafions canfubdue. fw 
Thy minde, unto our former temp’rat love. . | 
Phyl, No,Ithank heaven, V'lefooner goethither | 
To rob poor Squirrels of their nuts, my fage _ 3 
“Andilearned Author, fhallihumbleyou. 
So muchas goetobidmyfollowers- re 
. Prepareformydeparturehence, 
Buen, Stayalitdefir, the Ladymayrelen. 
Phylo. My hopes grow. cold, Pe inftantly away. es 
Arial. Stay Phylomosr- 1 do-commandthee ftsy,. 
__ By thereligion of thy facred vowes, 00” 


2 


Phylo. One houre I will, upon condition too, 
You walkafide withmy Phylofopher, ~~” 
And liften reverently to his. advice. mo 

oe emp GOege,, ial 
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Ayiol, My reafon’sfortify’d, let him comein. — 

_ ~Phylo. Away, ufe all the force of your capacitie, . 
Buon, Plato thall lofe one fond difciple fir, 

OrT’le goe burn my books, and findge my beard - 


| Offin the flame. —— — Exeunt, 


‘Enter Theander and Eurithea, at feveraltdoores © 
_Theand. In this courfe Pilgrims weed, I fhall injoy 
That quietnefs, which though great Princes have. 


. The power oft to preferve in others, yet 


Can ne’re command unto themfelves, 

Exrith, Alas, myLord, what have I done, 
That you fhould leave me to fufpe& > 
My Innocence ? Why, will you thus become | 
A holy wanderer to feek that happinefs 
In other Lands, which here yoh fcornfully 


- Forfake? What have I done? - 
__. Theand, Is thy offence 


Grown uptobethy glorynow,doft love. ~  - 
To heare it told ? or art thou footh’d with filly hope 
It 1s. conceald, the Starrs are witnefles . | 


_ They all grew weary of the night, and ‘with'd 


For clowdes to hide their radient eyes, from what 

Unwillingly they faw ? | | 
Exrith, Eafe my amazement quickly, or I dye. 
Theand, Thou Esrithea, andthe world are grown 

Too falfe and fubtile, for the eafie dull = 

Sincerenefs of my heart, Iwill retyre 

To Defarts and to Rocks, there feed the winds 

With my continual fighes: untill I raife | 

A ftorm fhall nightly fhake this Palace towres, 

And give thy flattr’ing confcience caufe to feare, | 

Though I am gone ftill my revenge dwellshere, Exit. 
Exrith. © | I would follow, {but my griefs are grown 

So burdenfome,they bow me tothe ground. She fals. 


How various are the changes of our fate, 


Now mutt] lofe him, when he’s fafe reftor’d 
Roe Geen Ee aga eae ne, leas 
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To all his chafte and noble thoughts : which way’ 
» Could Iconfent to an offence? Tam: | 
By fome confpiracie betray'd. 
. | ' Enter Fredeline. 
Pell. This fellow and his fifter muft be fent - 
To Sea with fpeed, for feare fome watchful accident 
bie all, E urithea! the mo — 
{trious Princefs of this Mle look np | 
Faire Virgin-wife : alas, why do you weep? 
Exrith, Lam forfaken, Soft! Theander is, 
Unkind, o’recome with jealoufie and fcorn. 
Fred, Madam, think, I partly know the caufe, 
Believ’r, there are more villaines in the world,’ | 
‘Then will appear fo in the face, thoughit . ~ 
Be wafh’d, and fhav’d, then view'd with open lights, 
Enrith, But fir know’ you what thus difturbs my Lord? 
Fred. Your Womans falfe : her brother fuch a knave 
'As were he feat to hell, the Fiends would: crowd , 
- Togethet ina nook, t ‘avoid his company. : 
urith, She and her brother falfetome! 
Fred.‘ Rife up, I doe befeech your Excellence ; 
‘And having wip’ di away thofe liquid'pearls..« a 
From off your beauteous eyes, read'this and wonder — — 
She rifes and takes a paper from him. 
.. Enrich, O difmall ! horrid treachery— °- 
Fred. There you perceive, he doth affirm, he did 
. Enjoy your bed, and Se : 
To witnefs: what he certifies. "4: 


_ Exrith. Thoyghthey are cruel “‘Tforgive ist bothe | 
Fred... That’s heavenly faid : “yet. marke their,impu- - 


This note they fent to me, t ‘intreat me ave. Ce 
eco the Duke; but when I doe, ; oe ee ee 
Let the quotidian.gowt ceafe on:my, hands: ; ,-: 


Untill my fingets-grow. more kagtrythena Maple. roote: | 


- Exrith, Sir, ibelieve yow! ftrive- 6... 
F eater £0. lefen his falltod, Watt 


_ 3 an 
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By new contrivements give it grewth, — os 
Fred. D’you think 1 am of humane race? thist toom 

Is much too publick for your miferies, : 


_ Ipray retite within, and wee’l confult, 


How to difpell all thefe inchanted clowds. 

. Exrith, You are become the treafure of my hope} 
_ And will oblige me when my fortune {miles _- 

_ .Agen, unto a gratitude, that fhall 

Be great, and fuffer no decay. Ce 
Fred. : Already theis very kind, I hope 

My fume begins'to work, ‘I’le gaze upon : 

Her ftilf untill mine eyes ‘meltinto hers, ° = Exeunt’ 

_ Enter Falpero, Gridonell, Arnoldo, ot 
fafp. Your. Father fent us to releafe you fir, 

You have the houfe at liberty agen, ; 

He fays, he may cruft you with women now, 

- For there is fuch a blemifh found in‘one 

Of the faireft of the fex, as he prefumes, 

Will teach all men to fly their company. 

Grid. Indeed my danger towards women’s palt. 

- For whether’t be with fafting out” 

My fapper twice, or walking gently in o 

My fhirt, whilft the Moon fhin’ d, I cannot telf, 

Butl am ftrangely alter'd, grown focold ° 

Within, as I had iain a whole night perdu 

©’cop o’th Alpes. 

Arnol, But you were very hot before > 
Grido,. O Arnoldo, thou maift be glad thy : fter 

_ Was dead, I had fo mauld her elfe. 

 fafp? *Twashappy mine wasatfucktoo, -- 

- Grido. P cons art in the right ; for had fhe been but = 
o 

Enough to weare a s bondgrace on her brow, 

And nibble Gingerbread, fh’ad ferv'd my curne: - 
Arnold, ’ Twas a miraculous feaver youwasin, _ 
Gride, 7 thall {cell you gentlemen, believ’t, 

M 4 I had 
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Ti had ¢ eaten fome ftzange odd meat , the Pickles 
kidney of | eo 
‘A Goate, or the rumpe of a devill broyld. . 
But have you-heard of a faire Lady that had gor. a 
‘blemifh?- - 

Falp. Our brave new Dutchefs fir, th’ath troubled al 
The houfe, and in her very:bridall night | 
They fay,. playd the Adultréfs,~ 

Grid. How, gentlémen?- 
Pray heare me {peak , I’ve judgement inthefe iis 
‘Iwill be hang'd, if fh’ath not dipp’d her finger = 
"Ina Fre nch' pie, fome kickfhaw made of feverall 

Strange bits Juft fuch as I encountred with, 
And there deyour'd the kidney ‘ofa Goate, ex, 
Come let's goe feek my Father out,” * Exeunt, 

' Enter Phylomont, Sciolto, and Buonatefee. « 

Phyl. ‘Though I efteem T; heander ata rate, 
Asif I valléw'd all his victoties, 
- ‘And all the civill honours he hath wonne, 
By conqu’ring-the mifterious fenfe of books : 
 Andadde to this our loves, begottenin:* » 
‘Our Infancy, our noble friendfhip of: 
‘A better growth. Yet Euritheais 
My Sifter,eand the:chiefeft of my blood, 
On whofe virtue and perfection I’m fo well 
“Experienc’din, that neither can admit: 
“My leaft fufpition or my feare, th’are both 
‘Abus’d,-buc ifmy friend will grow too credulows, 
e learn to ufe himas my Enemy. 

 Sciolt.. For my part fir, I want inftro@tions, what 
J fhould believe, and words to utter halfe - 
The difmal wonders Ihave heard: Butfure ° - 
He doth proceed on grounds fo relative, 
As would perfwade the wilett o toa a jeatouf eC. 
“¥et on my foui thee’ scleare, 


; Phylo. 
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Phylo. Then there is treachery, let it be found; 


, Jf he permit my Sifters honour bleed, 


Without full arguments to warrant his, 
Sufpedt ere yet the circuit of one Moon 


‘Be added to my age,Ile give 


“The people of this Province caufe to curfe 
“Their Princes negligence. © 


oF 
aj e 


Buon, Your Grace hath found ve been a little pro: 
‘Of late in your affair, truft me with this: (ff perous 


‘Be pleas’d to tarry here a while conceal’ d, 


“You both fhall finde I will untie thefe Magick knots; 
And ftrair reftore the Innocent to fuch — 

A light as thall have force to make their vertue fhine, 
 Sciol. My man o’Medicines, if thou perform this, 
Although olde 4 /calape had but a Cock . 

Allew’d him fora cure, thou every meal, 

‘Shalt havea brace of fat éram’d Caponsat 


- Thy board, each of ’em larger then a Dragon? 


Enter Theander like a Pilgrim. 
T heand. 1 feek thee Phylomont, and like.a friend 
Whofe kindnefs grows upon him neer his death : 


‘I come to give thee Legacies, the Arms [won | 


At oe ar are thine, and thofe Sardinian horfe 


-T chofefor ourlaft war, my glories are » 


Eclips’d, and I will go where there’s no need 


Of pollicy nor ftrength, unto fome dark 
_ And empty wildernefs, where Fame can put _ 
- “Her Trumpet to no ufe, where all my danger is 
Leannefs, and cold, but I fhall live fecure, 
‘From Ladies that are fair and falfe, — 


Phyl. Were! fo cruel to beleeve the caufe 
Of thy calamity a truth, I would 


“Inveft me too in fuch a homely weed, 


And wander with. thee where the Sun} 


. In’suniverfal journie fhould not finde’ 


3 a 


Us out? ‘but thon art R.governd by miftakes, | 
Sores 
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Some. treachetons practife hath fubdy’d thy fenfe .” 

For both our fafeties chink ;my fitter fach; =: 

AsI pronoutice . of thine, I muft- not: ‘find. her: ‘in va 


' Theand. O Phylimont | Ihave’ 2.1, +: .(déubis. 


Not blood enough to ufe in, bluflies,: fhontdt name her 
— Phyle. Thy pathions 1. fotgive. agen’! butnark: ‘(crime, 
‘How much tHey are mif-led, this learned; Gentleman, . 
Will free difguifed truttio tof that Labyrinth, ~ 
And difmall fhadé siliere (he Sat then give : 3 ae 
An inftant remedy to all our.griefs. oo 
Bu. But you mult promife patience Sir, and when | 
I give the fign, retire to’th Arras all filent and conceal d, 
T hean:Suc blefi ngs as you promifefeldom ¢ come ” 
From heaven, I’m fure io humane help:can. doo’t. 
"Enter Fredeline creeping in; ashe Were fi ch; 
Buon. Away, liften and hide’ your felyes; there’ lands 
The Conjurer that I muftfirft out-charm. 0 5 
Fred: How.am { Planet-ftruck, how fuddenly | 
Depriv’d of ftrengch; ‘I breath faintly and fhort 5 
Like wearied ee when the race is done: 


Sees 
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Wd ftand. —— We Mathematick Mount ieuts have ee 
AOur lines revers'd, and our ftoccato’stoo. = | ae 
Fred. This fcorne will bring a worfe difeafe into. 
My gall, then whats already in my blood. 
Buon. You have. been bred in Cities, Courts, and : 
Camps, 
And weighed the hearts and brains of men in your 
Own {cales, would fool the wifeft Conclave too, 
Though they went fafting to confult , fo. wife, 


ould make the Devil overfee at Cards, 


‘And then perfwade him’s horns hurg in his lighr, 
You Had your plots, but we dull Bookmen have 
Our counterplots. Fred. Sir, tis confefs'd too late. 
“Buon, Yt was notin the power of Artto make 
That fume I promis’d you, elfe you had had 
It Sir, but rhis will ferve your turn as well, 
"Twill end your luft, and give it eafe at once. 
~ Fred. Have pitty on my languifhment and pains. 
Buon: Y’are now within the arms of death; but I’ve 
A cordial that may a reftorative , 
If you will juftly anfwer what I ask. 
Fred. All Sir, and not difguife an article, - | 
Buon, How did you raife this jealoufie inthe . 
Offended Duke ? I’ve heard he found two at . 
His Ladies Chamber door, where they difcours'd 
Such language a asinferr’d Enritheafalle. 
Fred. Sir’, they were planted there by me, and what 
They faid was counterfeit, fuch as I then 


Appointed them to {peak ? 


Theand. O damn’‘dinfernal flave ! 

Phylo,I held him fora fober Saint. 

Sciol. Contain yout felf my Lord: you fhall hear more 

_ Bao, Where have you hid thofe pious Inftraments ? 

Fred ’Twas Caftcaganio, a and his Sifter Amadine , 
Th’are lock’d ith Garret neer the ‘Turret Jeads: ? 
mT ene Give _ to my revenge, that] may Ki | 

m° 
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Him with my foot, fpurn out his morniftrous foul — 

Phylo. Theander hold, Your anger was not wont to 
_ Theand, Your counfel’s timely Sir, _ (ftoop fo low. 
J give you thanks; Scicitobear him from: 
My fight: tet him and’s curfed Inftuments be fafely kept. 
~ . Sciol. Do you grin now? a poxo’your milde looks. 
-Youtook a precious care o’ch Dukes poftericy 2 

Fred. man unfortunate Platonick Gentleman. 
Buon. Keep him for juftice Sir, the Phyfick which - 
He cook will quickly ceafe its violence. Exennt Sciol- 
a. a : ( to, Fred. 
Enter Ariola, Eurithea. = 

Ariel, Where is Theander,that hath vex'd the beft 
And gentleft Lady in the world to fuch | 
“Aftonifhment, that fhe is drown’din tears? =» 

Theand, Kind Esrithea pardon me,thy fate 
Decreed, that thou who haft fo long preferv’d 
My life, fhouldft by thy mercy now have privilege 
To giveittoo, ©. ~ Se ce 

Exrith, Reftore me to your love (my Lord)and then 
Your bounty is fo great, that all I can beftow, will be 

declind, a | 
And not feem worthy of your thanks, 

Theand, Things are reveal'd, thou'lt hear of horrid 
But fure, henceforth I fhall not dare to traft (miracles, 
My heart within mine own inconftant bret, 

It mult be lodg’din thine. an 
_ Exrith,1 fhall be tender how I give it caufe 
Of a remove, ‘leffe mine go with ittoo. 
Phyl. Ariola, My Philofopher fayes 
His Legtures pierc’d quite through your tender ears, 
 Ariol. Well Sir, yhad beftto take me whilft “- 
My new Religionisith’ fic; he has“ = 
A mighty reafon, and a fluent congue, 
|. Enter Sciolto,and Gridonel. ; 

Phy, Toth’Chappe! then,my bufinefs will lye per | 
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- Sciolt, The villaine isimprifon’d fir, and his 

- Confederates acknowledge all that hee. 

| Reveal’d, foranunhappy truth. - % 

| Theand. My Exrithea muft become their judge, 
And my Provincial Laws fhall fleep awhile. * ” 


— 
a me 


Exrith, That will but hearten others to do wrong, " . 


” For mine will bean eafie doom. 
Sciok, Pray fir, be knownto my Phylofopher, 
Theand, \mult embrace him for my friend, 

| Scéolt, Well, he hath done ftrange feats : youtooka 
: ‘powder, oe 4 
* And my Son too, there was no harmeintended, 

_ You fhall heare all within, perhaps find caufe 
’ To fwaddle my oldHide 

: Grid. By this hand fir, were you not my Father J 
- wouldbegin, 
| I thought y’had powder’d me, ‘tis well the heat 
As paft, Lord, how Idream’t of Taffitie - 
| Kirtles, French Gowns, and fine Italian tires, 

| That hung ( mee thought ) by my Bed fide. 
| Sciolt. Son, Ile requite thee with a: wife ; my friend 
f Hath fo behav‘d himfelffor th’credie of ‘ . °° _ 
| The Arts, that llebe at charge ofa Ptimmer, | 
| AndaFefcuetillthou learntoreade: 

| Phylo, Theander, myadviceis good, when you ~ 

- Poffefs your Ladies Bed-your felf, y’are- the 
-Beft fentinellto hinder th’onflaughtof 

The enemie, whining and puling Love is fit 

For Eunuches and for old revolted Nunns, | 

Theand. i fhall incline in time, 

Phyl. And whenI’m married fir, I ftrait command 
You hearethisbriskePhylofopher one houre °. 
Upon that Theame. | | 

Buon, Wife Nature is my Miftrifs fir, Ifhall 

_Demean my felf moft ftoutly in her caufe. _ 

Theand. Then furely I mutt yield : Come Phylomont. 
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Your Nuptial Rites perform’d ;fet’s all enjoy 
The treafure of his knowledge and his rongnes 
Yet we (my Ezrithea) havea while __ | 
“Sorul'd each other with nice féars, that none . 
Hereafter willin civil kindnef doubt 
There are Platonick, Lovers, though but few, 

The Se& conceal’d, and fill ba 'd new. 
- _ Exennt omnes. 


care 


EPILOGUE, 

Ntothe Mafcnline I can afford 
| iy firitt Commi [ior {carce’ one courteatis words 
Our Author hath fo little caufe toboaft 
His hopes from you, that he efteems them loft, 
Since not thefe to long hours among ft you alk 
He can find one will prove Platonical ; 
But thefe foft Ladies, in whofe gentle eyes 
The richeft Bleffings of his fortune lyes, 
With fuch obfequroys — he doth greet, 
AAs he would lay his Laurel at your feet: 
For you (he knows ) will think,bis Dottrine goody 
Thought t recreate Ui Mind, A, and ad the Blood. 
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